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PKEFACE. 



The following sketch of the action of the 
Secret Societies is entirely drawn from life, 
though care has heen taken to disguise the 
real names of those concerned in them. The 
historical events here related are facts, as well 
as many of the minor incidents. 



VOL. L b 



CONTENTS 



OP 



THE FIRST VOLUME. 



CHAPTER I. 

A Hero's Death-bed — Tlie Soldier's Orphan — A Journey to 
Edinburgh — A Gretna Green Marriage — Professor 
Lindsay — His Yiews on Education — Francis SchuU and 
John Gretch pp. i to 27 

CHAPTER n. 

Asceticism — Sunday in Scotland — St. Giles's Cathedral — A 
Sermon — ^A Public Execution — Workhouses — Baldwin 
Count of Flanders pp. 28 to 5 1 

CHAPTER III. 

The Indian Mutiny — Its Effect in Edinburgh — Professor 
Lindsay's Illness — Holyrood Palace — ^A Curious Story — 
Pretenders — The Queen's Visit to Edinburgh — Opening 
of the Glasgow Waterworks . . . pp. 52 to 71 

CHAPTER IV. 

Her Majesty's Second Visit to Edinburgh — The Professor's 
Death — His Funeral — Francis Proposes to Lucille — ^He 
sets off for Leipsic — The Roman and Episcopal 
Churches pp. 72 to 95 



viu CONTENTS. 



CHAPTER V. 

Francis SchuU and the Policeman — Leipsic — The King of 
Saxony — Fran Schenk's Boarding-house — The Ghosts of 
the Bashkirs — The Battle of Leipsic — The Calamities 
caused by War — The Jewish Guest — The Pole — Herr 
Fontanes pp. 96 to 127 

CHAPTER VI. 

Francis SchuU is Arrested — His Rescue — Flight to Frankfort 
— Herr Levy — The Jews in Western Europe, and in 
Poland — The Jews, an existing Witness to the Truth of 
the Old Testament — The Jews, and Insurrections 

pp. 128 to 149 

CHAPTER VIL 

The Jews' Quarter in Frankfort — The Revolution of 1848 — 
A Socialist Agitator — Francis SchuU goes to Warsaw — 
Revolutionary PubUcations — Polish Workmen — Stanis- 
laus Timowsky — Schull returns to Frankfort — Political 
FeeHng in Great Britain — Loyalty in Scotland, &c. 

pp. 150 to 198 

CHAPTER VIII. 

The German Sovereigns meet at Frankfort — The Duke of 
Saxe-Coburg — The Emperor of Austria — Socialist Views 
as to Monarchy — Performance at the Theatre — Francis* 
Schull returns to Edinburgh — ^A lively Tea-party at the 
Waverley Hotel . . . . .pp. 199 to 218 

CHAPTER IX. 

The Report of Professor Lindsay's Benevolent Character 
reaches an ex-Lieutenant at Portsmouth — Miss LesHe's 
School at Brighton — Dorothea Grove — An Unexpected 
Greeting — Lady Lochmaben — The two Governesses 

pp. 219 to 243, 



TYRANTS OF TO-DAY; 

OR, 

THE SECRET SOCIETY. 




CHAPTER I. 

A Hero's Deathbed — The Soldier's Orphan — A Journey 
to Edmbnrgh — ^A Gretna Green Marriage — ^Professor 
Lindsay — His Yiews on Education — Francis Sohnll and 
John Gretch. 

« WB&m^^ Lucille, how long you have been 
away/' said the fretful voice of 
a wasted invalid, who sat propped up by 
cushions in an arm-chair, near the window 
of a fifth storev, in the Rue de la Gloire in 
Paris. 

"I could not help it, dear father," 
replied the bright-looking young girl, who 

VOL. L B 



TYRANTS OF TO-DA Y; OR, 



•_ » 



had just entered the apartment. "Mdlle. 
Fanchette could not, or would not, say 
her lesson in ancient history, and Madame 
Lindsay desired that she should be kept 
in the schooboom, till she did; so I 
had to remain a prisoner too, poor me! 
But you are to have a visitor to-morrow ; 
Madame Lindsay is coming to see you ; 
she told me so herself. She is expecting 
soon to quit Paris. 

" Ah ! then what will become of your 
salary, Lucille, and how shall you live 
when I am gone?'* And tears filled the 
old soldier's eyes, partly at the thought 
of his own approaching end, and perhaps 
a little less at the idea of the destitution 
in which he should leave his only child; 
for this old French Colonel was not much of 
a hero, although he had served in the retreat 
from Moscow, and had been wounded in 
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ihe battle of Alma. His wound was just 
flight enough to enable him to be 
brought back to France, but severe enough 
to produce symptoms of rapid consumption 
which was hurrying him to his grave ; 
but that grave would be in his beloved 
Paris, and not in the cholera-stricken wastes 
of the Crimea. 

The next morning Mrs. Lindsay came 
according to promise, leaving Lucille at 
home in charge of her two children, Fanny 
and George; and with the natural dignity, 
but perhaps rather patronizing air, which 
obtains for English ladies the character of 
being proud on the Continent, she hoped 
that the invalid felt better, and proceeded to 
state the object of her visit. 

"Tou have perhaps heard from your 
daughter that Major Lindsay's term of 
leave expires at the end of June, and 
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that we then purpose to return to India. 
I understand that you are her only re- 
lation, except distant ones in Bussia, whom 
she has never seen, and whom, of course, 
under existing circumstances, it would 
be highly improper for her to commu- 
nicate with, far less apply to, for a home. 
It is sincerely to be hoped that your re- 
covery will be complete by that time, 
when I conclude you would rejoin our 
glorious armies in the East; and in that 
case, should you not like your daughter to 
accompany us to India, as we mean 
to take our children, and should require 
a governess for them? You may be 
sure that she will be safe and happy with 
us." 

A painful cough impeded Colonel Beran- 
ger's answer for some moments. At last 
he said : '^ Madame, I cannot conceal from 
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jou that it would be a consolation to me 
to know that Lncille was safely provided 
for. 1 have, as you say, no relations left 
in Prance. As a boy of sixteen, I accom- 
panied my father and brother in Napoleon's 
expedition to Moscow, and fell ill at Vilna, 
where, tenderly nursed by a French royalist 
and his wife, who were settled there, I 
vowed to recompense their kindness by ulti- 
mately marrying their eldest daughter, then 
a little child; and when years had passed 
by, I fulfilled that vow. My father and 
brother perished at the passage of the 
Beresina; and my wife, when we had been 
long married without either son or daughter, 
died, when Lucille was bom. I have no 
friends connected with the reigning dynasty ; 
for I gave my allegiance to Louis Philippe, 
and was one of the guard — this in the 
strictest confidence, Madame — who arrested 
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Napoleon IIL at Strasburg. He knows it,, 
however, though not many besides; and 
I received an intimation that I must ask 
for service in this present war, if I wished 
to escape the surveillance of the police ;. 
while the ofl&ce I held under our late king^ 
has been given to another man. I have 
now nothing but my reduced pay, which 
goes with me; and I-I cannot disguise 
it from myself — am a dying man. But I 
have no one t6 be with me except Lucille. 
I cannot die alone. We Frenchmen can- 
not die in solitude, not like— pardon me,. 
Madame— you English, who go out at night 
and throw yourself into your river Thames. 
No ; Lucille must stay with me, while I 
need her." Here he stopped, coughing and 
breathless. 

A deep feeling of pity absorbed Mrs.. 
Lindsay for the moment. Here was a man. 
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his Ufe shortened by his military services 
in the midst of a successful war, and left 
unheeded in poverty by his country ; with 
no prospect for his only child, but to earn 
her bread among strangers. It was not in 
this way that Great Britain rewarded her 
heroes, and the sympathy she felt for him 

was the greater, that she had a brother at 
that moment engaged with his regiment, 
side by side with the French. She reflected 
for a minute or two, while he recovered 
his breath, and was able to continue: 
"But if you could suggest any plan, any 
safe person with whom Lucille could find 
at least a temporary home, I should feel 
under a thousand obligations, and most thank- 
ful to reflect that, when I was dead, she 
need not remain in Paris. I have no con- 
fidence in the continuance of the present 
dynasty, and after that, as one of our kings 
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once said — the deluge — ^anything is possible 

if the country is given up to mob law/' 

"Well," said Mrs. Lindsay, at last, "my 
husband has a brother, a Professor in Edin- 
burgh, who is much consulted in matters of 
education, and on behalf of schools and private 
families requiring instructors. If Mademoiselle 
Lucille is inclined to take a situation in Scot- 
land, he would, I am sure, do his best to obtain 
one for her, and she would then always have 
a friend to apply to in him, if she were obliged 
to give it up for any reason. I do not know 
of any one else who could help her just now. 
I have a high opinion of her in every Way, 
and I think she would be an acquisition as a 
governess in any family of whatever rank. I 
should also in that way occasionally hear of 
her welfare. I will mention her to Professor 
Lindsay when my husband next writes to him, 
and I will also leave his address with you." 
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Colonel Beranger thanked her warmly, and 
was sure that Lucille would feel greatly obliged 
for the interest Mrs. Lindsay evinced in her ; 
but this lady hardly anticipated the mode in 
which her suggestion would be interpreted. 
She left Paris sooner than she expected, so the 
children were allowed a holiday till she went, 
and Lucille scarcely saw her again. The sick 
man lingered on till the cannons at the Hdtel 
des Invalides and the illuminations throughout 
the city, proclaimed that peace was signed with 
Russia. Then the Government was only 
anxious to keep in the background all the 
darker side of what never was a popular war 
in France. A few "orphans of France," as 
they were termed, were publicly adopted with 
much parade by the Emperor and Empress, 
and sent to the military schools to be educated 
for the profession which had cost each of them 
a father. But the widows, and orphan girls. 
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were too numerous to be all pensioned, and 
were, moreover, useless to the State, which 
was heavily burdened by its vast expenditure 
during the last two years. Colonel Beranger's 
funeral was conducted with military honours, 
and soldiers walked bareheaded behind the 
coffin as it threaded the steep narrow street 
leading up to the cemetery of P^re la Chaise ; 
but an effort which was made at the office of 
the Minister of War to procure for poor Lucille 
a small pecuniary acknowledgment of her 
father's services was unsuccessful, and within 
a week of his death she felt it necessary to 
come to some immediate settlement as to her 
future course. 

" Your poor father told me that you had a 
friend in Edinburgh,'' said a good-natured 
fellow-lodger, who occupied a lower floor, 
and during the last sad week had been much 
in Lucille's rooms. "He said you were to 
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go to Scotland to stay with that friend, as 
soon as his illness should have ended fatally." 

" Did he say so ?" said LuciUe ; " I thought 
that I was only to write to M. Lindsay, and 
ask if he could find me a situation with a 
Scottish family." 

** Oh, no," said her friend, " I quite under- 
stood that you were to go to him at once. 
Your poor father thought that he was a 
learned Professor, whose wife would perhaps 
be glad of a companion with whom she could 
talk French, and who, perhaps, if she liked 
you, would adopt you as her child, and marry 
you .to some rich milord in Scotland." 

Lucille did not comprehend that this was 
merely the speculation of an invalid's fancy, 
when he had nothing to do but to sit and 
weave romances out of the slightest founda- 
tion. She eagerly embraced the idea ; rooms 
were expensive in Paris, but she should have 



12 TYRANTS OF TO-DA Y; OR, ' 



just enough money to take her to Edinburgh 
if she gave her present rooms up at once ; and 
if the Professor's wife would board her in 
return for instruction in French, till some 
situation was found for her, what could be 
better ? She hesitated a little about the long 
journey, but her friend said that young gover- 
nesses went by themselves to England every 
day, and thought nothing of it ; and that she 
was certain to meet with some one on the road 
who was going in the direction of Scotland^- 
" Besides, England is so safe, and respectable/* 
Accordingly, Lucille wrote a very courteous 
letter to madame, the imaginary wife of Pro- 
fessor Lindsay, to say she was coming ; but as 
the real Mrs. Lindsay had not written down 
the address very distinctly, Lucille did not 
copy it out quite correctly, so the wrongly-spelt 
address in her cramped French handwriting 
was quite incomprehensible to the postman in 
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Edinburgh, and the letter was eventually re- 
turned through the Dead Letter OflBce. Two 
days after writing this letter, she set off by 
railway to Boulogne, and thence by steamer to 
London, as it was less expensive than direct to 
Folkestone. With an object before her, and 
possessing a happy absence of self-conscious- 
ness, she felt no shyness in finding herself in 
the middle of a crowd, and absolutely alone. 

But long before Lucille had passed Dover, 
and encountered the cutting north wind from 
the passage along the Downs, she had begun 
to repent of her expedition, almost shaken out 
of her narrow berth in the crowded stifling 
ladies' cabin, with every ventilator closed, and 
unable to make the English stewardess under- 
stand a word that she said. What should she 
do in Scotland, she reflected, if even this 
Englishwoman, accustomed to French people, 
was confused by her accent? and how could 
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she explain to a cabman in London where 
she wanted to go ? But an English lady, to 
whom she confided her fears during the 
journey, and the fact that she should have 
no one to meet her, drove with her, on their 
arrival at St. Katherine's Docks, round by the 
Euston Station, before proceeding to her own 
destination; and explained to the guard, and 
to the railway clerk, that Lucille wanted a 
ticket direct for Edinburgh, for the evening 
train was almost ready to start. 

While the steamer made its way up the 
winding Thames, now catching a glimpse of 
the houses at Woolwich and Greenwich, now 
losing sight of them, and seeing only the flat 
dreary shores of Essex and Kent, Lucille 
felt much disappointed with this first view of 
the most populous and wealthy city in the 
world ; and wondered if Edinburgh would be 
like it. As the fag-end of London drew near. 
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with its dirty-looking, dilapidated houses; 
timber and marine store yards, and huge 
names and advertisements painted up in white 
letters on the blackened walls, but no hand- 
some building or picturesque church to be 
seen, till the huge dark dome of St. Paul's 
and its dingy gilt ball rising high above the 
yellow fog, began to appear, she unfavour- 
ably contrasted them with the venerable 
Gothic towers of Notre Dame and the re- 
splendent gilding of the Invalides. The 
noisy trafl&c in the crowded streets near the 
Docks completely confused her, and by the 
time that her good-natured felloW-passenger 
had left her in the refreshment room at 
Euston, a sense of loneliness came over her, 
such as she had never felt before, and she 
wished herself again in France. It was too 
late now to draw back, and a cup of coffee, 
though not the potent eafe au lait of her 
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own land, somewhat restored her courage. A 
guard promised to tell her when she had 
arrived at Edinburgh, though, he observed, 
she need not trouble herself about arriving 
for " a long spell" yet ; and she made herself 
as comfortable in the comer of a second-class 
carriage as circumstances would permit. 

The night wore on, and as she passed the 
mining districts in South StaflFordshire, the 
fiery furnaces disseminated a lurid glare 
through the atmosphere that almost reminded 
her of a Parisian sunset, as seen from the 
heights of Montmartre. As the train thun- 
dered through the outskirts of the Lake dis- 
trict, a bitter chill curdled her veins. She 
had no idea that it was ever so cold anywhere 
at the end of August, and a thick white fog, 
visible in the moonlight, hung down over the 
mountains, so that she fancied they were 
covered with snow. She shivered and drew 
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her thin jacket tightly over her; till one of 
lier fellow-passengers asked her whether she 
was ill. 

" I feel ready to die with cold," said poor 
Lucille, who, like most of her countrywomen, 
had little endurance, and was easily depressed 
hy physical discomfort. Her fellow-passenger 
lent her a rug which she was not using her- 
self ; and observed, " You are hardly suffi- 
-ciently wrapped up for our climate. Are you 
:going to remain in it long ?" 

" I really cannot tell," said Lucille ; " I 
want a situation as a governess, and am in 
hopes that M. Lindsay, a learned Professor 
in Edinburgh, will find one for me. Do you 
happen to know him ?" 

*' Only by name," said the other ; " but, 
oddly enough, I do happen to know his 
address ; and I think there is no such place 
in Edinburgh as the direction you have tied 

VOL. I. c 
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on to your bonnet-box. Professor Lindsay" 
lives in Jourdain TerracQ, not very far frorn^ 
the Castle/' Lucille was deeply grateful, and,, 
under the auspices of her fellow-passenger,- 
wrote down the correct address that she* 
might give it to a porter, who would show 
heir the way. " You may not be able to- 
secure a cab, if you have not ordered one,''^ 
said this friendly young lady ; " but there are 
always plenty of out-porters at the Caledonian 
Station. I am going to leave the train myself 
at Carlisle." 

In due time Carlisle appeared, and after 
the train had stopped for its accustomed ten 
minutes, and started again on its way, another 
passenger, who had not hitherto spoken, ob- 
served to Lucille, *^ That young lady has come 
from London to be married at Gretna Green. 
Her future husband was in another part of the^ 
train." 
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** What a long distance to come/' said 
Lucille. " Is it their native place ?" 

" Oh, no," said the other, laughing ; " but 
this is what English runaway couples do."^ 
In France you cannot possibly have a legal 
runaway marriage ; but here a young man 
and a young woman have nothing to do but 
to cross the Scottish border, and without any 
minister being present, one says, "You are 
my husband," and the other says, " You ara 
my wife;" they sign their names, and twa 
witnesses, who must be also there, sign their 
names too ; and then it is as good and legal 
a marriage as if the Archbishop of Canterbury 
himseif had performed it." 

"I suppose the witnesses must be the 
nearest relations ?*' said Lucille. 

" Oh, not at all; a blacksmith and his wife^ 

♦ English people are now forbidden by law to avail them, 
selves of this privilege. 

C 2 
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who live there, are witnesses as often as any- 
body, at Gretna Green. A carter and a 
ploughboy, just called out of the nearest field, 
will do. No baptismal certificate is neces- 
sary, as with you. So you see we can do some 
things better than you do in France/' 

Lucille thought this very curious, and that 
if people could be married so easily in Scotland, 
a young lady need not wait long for a husband. 
At last Edinburgh was reached; and she 
engaged a porter at the station, who put 
her luggage on a hand-truck, and she fol- 
lowed him closely till they reached Jourdain 
Terrace. 

It was between six and seven o'clock in the 
morning, and there was a drizzling rain and 
biting wind. Her umbrella was carried out of 
her hand, and reclaimed with some diflBculty, 
as she mounted the steep exposed road round 
the Castle to arrive at Jourdain Terrace. A 
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vigorous pull at the bell brought an old woman, 
with a handkerchief tied round her head, to 
the door; and she looked greatly surprised 
when she saw Lucille, showing evidently to 
the poor girl that her letter to announce her 
arrival had never turned up. Lucillid could 
not nnderstand her Scottish accent, and the 
old woman could not nnderstand Lncille; so 
muttering that she would call Maister Franz, 
the ancient domestic slowly reascended the 
narrow stone staircase. 

In a few minutes a rough-headed German 
boy of about fourteen appeared, and politely 
asked her business. Lucille explained ; where- 
upon he told her that Professor Lindsay was 
not yet dressed ; that he might have received 
her letter, though he had not mentioned it to 
his pupils; but she had better come and sit 
upstairs till breakfast-time. He helped to 
bring her luggage into the passage; and 
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observed she must be very tired after being 
up all night. 

" Yes," said Lucille, " I am indeed ; and I 
do not know what will become of me unless 
Madame Lindsay will let me stay with her 
till I am rested." 

" Madame Lindsay," said the boy. " There 
is no madame here. Mr. Lindsay was never 
married. Did vou take old Jennie for Mrs. 
Lindsay? The Professor would not think 
it a compliment;" and he seemed greatly 
amused. 

Poor Lucille was embarrassed and discon- 
certed to the last degree. What should she 
do? What would the Professor think of her, 
proposing to stay at a bachelor's house? Could 
.Master Francis advise her? Where had she 
. better go ? 

" Oh, never mind," said the boy, *' don't 
distress yourself. The Professor takes things 
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very easily. There is a little box-room close 
T)y old Jennie's, and she can tnm into that, 
xind you can have hers. I have space enough 
in my room to put up all the boxes, if I turn 
them on end. I am sure I hope you will stay 
here ; it will make it much more lively ; and 
Jennie is getting too blind to mend our clothes 
properly. Why, Gretch and me are often 
almost in rags.'* 

The Professor may be excused if he felt a 
little annoyed, when he was informed that a 
young foreign lady had arrived at his house, 
and thrown herself upon his protection in 
this unexpected manner. If he had ever seen 
any allusion to Mademoiselle Beranger in his 
brother's letters from Paris, he had quite forgot- 
ten it ; but stillhe had the humblest opinion of 
his own memory, and had been so much per- 
turbed by the Major's rather sudden return to 
India, that he fancied he might easily have 
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received a request to find a situation for her, 
and never given it a second thought He 
turned over in his mind, as ho completed hi& 
toilette, what he had better do in this embar^ 
rassing situation ; and sent word to Jennie to 
show the visitor into a room, with some hot 
water, as she would want it after her long 
journey. She had not yet reappeared when 
he descended into the breakfast-room. 

"Well, Jennie," he said, "what on earth 
are we to do with this young Trenchwoman ?*' 

"Oh, Sir," said the old woman in broad 
Scotch, " she 's a sightly-looking young lady 
enough, and nicely spoken, only I don't under- 
stand what she says. Tou are never surely 
going to send her av/ay back to foreign parts I 
' Master Francis tells me that her father is dead, 
killed in the Eussian war — fighting on our 
side — and that she has no relations left. She 
will make a nice companion to the young 
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gentlemen^ and will mend their clothes^ and 
tell me when the outer door bell rings ; for 
I am getting very hard of hearing, and the 
postman has often to wait, till he threatens ta 
make a formal complaint. To keep the rooms- 
clean, and to do the cooking, is pretty nearly 
all the work I'm fit for now/* 

So when Lucille appeared, the Professor 
accosted her like the well-bred though old- 
fashioned gentleman that he was, and hoped 
she would make herself at home in his house,^ 
as long as she found it convenient to remain. 
He reflected that she was older than the^ 
two pupils he had brought with him from 
Germany several years before, and that she 
might exercise a useful influence over them,. 
and be more effectual than old Jennie itt 
keeping them out of mischief, whenever he 
was from home, which as a rule was the whole 
of every day except Sunday. Circumstances- 
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had interested liim in Francis Scholl and John 
<xretch, when he had seen them as little boys 
<laring a chance visit to Prussia. He had 
i;heories respecting the education of youth, and 
had taken them back to Scotland for a period, 
during part of which they attended the High 
School in Edinburgh, and lived in his house, 
while at the same time he maintained two 
Scottish boys at school at Bonn. It was his 
notion that nationality would assert itself before 
^ny other influence, and that a German boy, 
-educated and treated like a Scottish boy, would 
still be a thorough German to the end of his 
-days, and that the same principle would hold 
^ood with the Scottish boys ; and he was 
trying to prove it. Lucille, like most French 
girls, was younger than she looked ; for she had 
not long passed her sixteenth birthday, and 
the Professor may have acted in. this hasty 
decision with extraordinary simplicity. But if 
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he did, he never had cause to repent it, and 
he soon found Lucille too useful and too 
enlivening an inmate of his establishment to 
hurry himself about placing her anywhere else, 
€ven if he had not been too busy to look about 
for a suitable situation for her. 
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CHAPTER II. 

Asceticism — Sunday ia Scotland — St. Giles's Cathedral — 
A Sermon — ^A Public Execution — ^Workhouses — The 
Count of Flanders. 

ROFESSOR LINDSAY was an ascetic 
on principle. Versed in classical his- 
tory, lie had long convinced himself that a^ 
nation degenerated if too well fed; and used to 
quote the Spartans, and later Eomans, as incon- 
trovertible proofs of his theory in its opposite 
aspects. It might be suggested to him that 
the amount of learning now crammed into the 
juvenile brain was far greater than in earlier 
times, hence the material fabric required more 
sustenance ; or he might be reminded that the 
soft relaxing climate of Italy and Greece made 
less demands on the physical powers than the 
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harsh ungenial winters of the north, where 
man needed a more nourishing diet to keep- 
in homely language — ^body and soul together. 
The Turkish porter, who carries heavier loads 
^jhan a British navvy on a regimen of bread 
and olives ; the Kussian serf, who dragged out 
ihe thread of existence till 149, and had 
:6carcely tasted meat all his life ; the swarming 
race of the Hindoos, who live chiefly on rice ; 
ihe Arab, who eats six dates and thinks he 
has dined like a chief; and the Tchuckti in the 
Arctic regions, whose feast days resemble our 
strictest fasts, and yet are a well-grown, hardy 
jace; he was never tired of reminding his 
hearers of all of these. He was also convinced 
that Scotsmen were not what they had been, 
£ince the town population began to feed their 
-children on tea and bread and jam for breakfast 
instead of milk and porridge ; and it was his 
favourite idea that each nation should live on 
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what it can grow in its own climate, and not 
import the productions of tropical climates, 
which Nature could only intend to be con* 
sumed in the tropics. He therefore strictly 
prohibited the use of pepper, coffee, spices, rice, 
or foreign wines in his household ; and only 
tolerated tea, because he honestly believed that 
very little of that sold in Scotland ever came 
from China, but was manufactured out of home* 
grown sloe and gooseberry leaves. Sugar could 
be made from the beetroot, and beetroot would 
grow in Scotland ; so that was also permitted, 
on condition that Jennie always bought the 
beetroot sugar imported from the Baltic, and 
not the cane-sugar grown by our own West 
Indian colonists. 

Lucille did make an effort to improve the 
commissariat in Jourdain Terrace, and the Pro- 
fessor sometimes saw an omelette on the table 
at breakfast, and varieties of French salad at 
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dinner, without having any idea that she had 
prepared them. Old Jennie's cooking was of 
the homeliest description ; but Lucille was not 
fastidious. The keen air of Edinburgh agreed 
with her, and as she had plenty of time to her- 
self while the Professor was out and the boys 
^t school, she roamed about in the neighbour- 
hood, in the gardens below the Castle, to the 
pretty suburb of Morningside, and up Caltott 
Hill, enjoying the splendid landscapes with 
which Edinburgh abounds. If she had beei> 
disappointed in London, Edinburgh surpassed 
her expectations. The bird's-eye view of Paris- 
from Montm^rtre is very fine, with the golden? 
dome and cupola of the H6tel des Invalides, 
and of the Eastern Church flashing in the sun-^ 
light, and the trees of the Champs Elys^es 
with the Arc de Triomphe at the end, standing 
out against the park-like roads and handsome 
villas of the Bois du Boulogne. But from an 



32 TYRANTS OF TO-DA Y; OR, 

elevated position in Edinburgh, or even from 
ihe top of any of the tall houses, the Castle on 
its rock, the monuments on the summit of 
<!!alton Hill, the mountains to the north, and 
the long stretch of dancing waves in the Firth 
of Forth, with the Grecian-like ^buildings in 
the centre of the town, compose an almost 
unique landscape, which has since been further 
-embellished by thetowersof St Mary's Episcopal 
Cathedral, one of the most perfect specimens 
of an ecclesiastical building of this century. 

As on Sunday morning a portion of the day 
of rest was generally employed in Jourdain 
Terrace in a little extra sleep, the Professor 
imd his pupils did not make their appearance 
till nine o'clock. Lucille had ascertained that 
the church she could see from her windows 
was Koman Catholic, and hearing the bell 
ringing for early Mass, she went to the service, 
^nd had returned, and was waiting for break- 
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fast with her knitting in her hand, when the 
rest came down. 

"I think you had better come with us to 
St. Giles's Cathedral this morning," said the 
Professor ; " and perhaps in the evening you 
would like to go to the French Protestant 
Chapel in George Street." 

Lucille opened her eyes wide, and answered : 

" I have already been to Mass, so I thought 
of staying at home this morning, and then in 
the afternoon I could go and make a coloured 
sketch of the Castle from just below the rock." 

" My dear young lady,'' said the Professor, 
" I know you come from a country where they 
don t think much of Sunday ; but here it is, 
I might almost say, the bulwark of our faith, 
and we are not accustomed to spend it solely 
in work or amusement. I should like that 
knitting to be put away till to-morrow, and 
also to see you attend some place of worship 

vox. I. D 
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this morning. It is our habit to sit down to 
a cold dinner at one o'clock ; and then we have 
an early tea, that we may be ready to go to the 
evening service." 

Lucille had quite expected that, as the boys 
did not go to school that day, the Professor 
would have proposed to take them all to the 
Circus, or some out-door fete ; and, rather dis- 
appointed, again repeated that she had abready 
been to church. 

But the Professor had one point of intole- 
rance in his composition, and that was with 
regard to Boman Catholics. He would almost 
have liked to have seen the old law, which is 
still on the statute-books, put into force— rviz., 
that " it is felony for a Boman Catholic priest 
to reside or to hold any service in the realm of 
North Britain, commonly called Scotland ; or 
for any person residing in that realm to attend 
the said service.'* He believed that the Boman 
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Catholics only remained in Scotland now, 
for the sake of decoying the sheep belonging 
to other shepherds into their fold; and was 
ready to forget that there are districts in the 
Highlands which remained untouched by the 
Keformation, and a whole fishing village in 
Argyleshire, containing hardly one Protestant. 
Even although she had been brought up a 
Bomanist, Lucille saw that the Professor 
evidently considered a Roman service of no 
more assistance to salvation than a perform- 
ance at the Opera, but rather required to be 
followed by a Presbyterian ministration to 
wipe out its stain. She was not of the mate- 
rial which constitutes a martyr; and her 
yielding disposition, added to some indifference 
on the subject, would probably have made her 
attend a mosque, if her patron had required it. 
So, as the bells were already ringing, she 
agreed to accompany the rest of the family 

D 2 
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to St. Giles's, just to see, as she said, what 
a Scottish service was like, and on account of 
the historical associations connected with that 
fine old edifice. She looked with interest at 
the royal pew, from which in former days 
James VI. occasionally condescended to argue 
with the preacher ; and the hearty singing, in 
which the congregation joined, was to her a 
pleasing novelty ; as in Paris, the priests and 
paid choir apparently carry on the whole 
service between them. Francis Schull's voice 
rang out tuneful and clear above all the rest. 

The sermon soon absorbed the attention of 
its hearers. The text was, " Whoso sheddeth 
man's blood, by man shall his blood be shed." 
A criminal was awaiting his execution in the 
jail on Calton Hill, and it was a case which 
had excited much commiseration throughout 
the city. The man was a sailor, who had 
served in the British fleet, in the Baltic, 
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during the Crimean war. He had returned 
on leave, bringing back all his wages for his 
wife to their home, on one of the upper storeys 
in the Canongate, in Edinburgh, and found 
her in a disgraceful state of intoxication. 
Disgusted and disappointed, he pushed her 
from him ; and she reeled, staggered, and fell 
out at the door, down the high narrow stone 
staircase leading up to their room, and re- 
ceived a contusion on the head. Apoplexy 
came on, and she died the next day. It had 
been pleaded for the man that he had never 
intended to push her downstairs, that he only 
wished to avoid her tipsy greetings, that her 
intoxicated condition was the real cause of her 
fall, and had also made the accident fatal; 
whereas, if she had been sober, the wound 
might have been easily cured, and apoplexy 
would not have supervened. Nevertheless, 
the sailor was declared by the jury to be 
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guilty of wilful murder, though recommended 
to mercy, and the judge passed the usual 
sentence of death. A petition, numerously 
signed, was sent up to the Crovemment, it 
was reported, direct to the Prime Minister of 
that day ; but the answer was to the effect 
that there seemed to be no sufficient reason 
for reversing the decision of the judge, and 
the execution was to take place the next 
morning at eight o'clock. 

The preacher dwelt on the terrible conse- 
quences of habitual intoxication, the misery 
it produced in families, the first apparently 
venial indulgence which leads to it, and its 
alarming prevalence in this country. " Wher- 
ever our people go," he continued, "they 
carry with them Scotland's curse, the whisky- 
bottle. Let us do our best to counteract it 
by sending out to the benighted heathen, 
thus initiated into the vices of civilization. 
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our national blessing — ^the Bible. The hopes 
it offers to the true believer is the only con- 
solation we can now present to the unhappy 
man whom to-morrow morning, in obedience 
to the law of the land, must render up his soul 
to God. It was a law written long before 
Scotland existed, or before the Christian dis- 
pensation, or the captivity of Israel, or the 
call of Abraham. It was given to Noah, when, 
after the destruction of mankind by the 
Deluge, a new era and a new life was opened 
out to the human race. It was given for the 
protection of man from the ungovemed pas- 
sions of his fellow-men: * Whoso sheddeth 
man's blood, by man shall his blood be shed. 

In the extempore prayer, which the minister 
recited after the sermon, he prayed for the 
unhappy prisoner now awaiting execution in 
Calton Jail; that he might be endued with 
true repentance, and that his soul might find 
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mercy before the throne of an unerring Judge. 
As they went home, Lucille expressed her 
horror at the idea of capital punishment, and 
said it was never carried out in France now, 
except on those who had attempted the life of 
the Emperor. 

" Not legally," said the Professor ; " but in 
France the Socialists, and others opposed to 
the Imperial Government, are indirectly put 
to death. They are sent to Algeria and to 
Cayenne, and at the order of the Government 
may be set to work in the sun in the summer, 
which is certain to be fatal. I consider such a 
system perfectly unjustifiable, as it is a mere 
evasion of the law of the country, yet has not 
the deterring influence of direct execution. I 
do not altogether approve of capital punish- 
ment, except on very extreme occasions. Cer- 
tainly I should like to have seen the sentence 
repealed in this instance, which is just one of 
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those cases of overstrained justice that is likely 
to bring about its abolition. It will be long 
before an Edinburgh jury again brings in the 
verdict of guilty, and appends to it a strong 
recommendation to mercy. In a primitive 
community, death must necessarily be the 
penalty of murder, to ensure the safety of 
innocent people; just as military offences, 
which during a peace would be only treated 
with extra drill or imprisonment, are punished 
by death when the army is in front of an enemy 
and far from any place for the reception of 
criminals. I am by no means sure that, in a 
civilized communiiy, flogging with imprison- 
ment for life, would not be as effectual; but life- 
long imprisonment is a terrible alternative — ^in 
fact, nothing but a living death ; and it would 
never be safe to allow a murderer to be again 
at large. We have also a difl&culty in dis- 
posing of prisoners, now that the colonies 
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refuse to take them ; and that entails upon us 
as it is the maintenance, in addition to their 
warders, of some 100,000 in this country, in- 
cluding those who are in jail on short sentences. 
Still, capital punishment by hanging is open 
to the objection that it is not always certain ; 
and terrible scenes have been witnessed, both in 
England and Ireland, through the snapping of 
the rope and the clumsiness of the executioner, 
when he has had no opportunity of practising 
his horrid art for a long time. It is some conso- 
lation to know that there is little or no sensa- 
tion after the very first essay at strangulation, 
as the stoppage of the circulation in the head 
produces insensibility. I was told this fact 
by an unhappy creature who in a moment 
of depression tried to hang himself, but 
was cut down before life was extinct, and has 
now been mercifully brought to a sense of 
his mistake/' 
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The next morning, at a quarter to eight, a 
bell began to toll on Calton Hill, and was heard 
all over the city. It was the signal that the 
prisoner was about to be brought from his cell 
to the gallowSi attended by the chaplain and 
other ofl&cials. There had not been an execu- 
tion for some years in Edinburgh, and it was 
the last which was conducted there in the open 
air. Thousands of people were assembled on 
Calton Hill to witness it, and some even 
swarmed up the tall chimneys in the neigh- 
bourhood to enable them to have a better 
view. The sound produced a very uncomfortable 
feeling in every household to which the tolling 
of the bell penetrated ; and the young people 
in Jourdain Terrace again expressed their 
indignation at British barbarity. 

" Don't be quite so hasty, Frank," said the 
Professor. " Remember that, in Germany, a 
criminal was broken on the wheel, as late as 
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the year 1836; and the wheel is an atrocious 
form of torture.'' 

" But, Sir, was not the leader of the Irish 
Kebellion in 1848, sentenced to be hung, but 
not till he was dead ; for he was to be taken 
down when still living, to be quartered before 
life was extinct ?" 

" Well," said the Professor, " that was the old 
law, and the sentence was worded in the old 
form; but public opinion would never have 
allowed it to be carried out in those revolting 
details. As it was, the sentence of death 
was altered to transportation, which meant 
nothing but to live very comfortably for a few 
years, at the country's expense." 

" I think the guillotine must be more mer- 
ciful than the gallows," said Lucille. 

^' I think all public executions a mistake,*' 
said the Professor. " They have undoubtedly 
a demoralizing effect on the spectators, many of 
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whom regard the criminal as a hero, if he shows 
only ordinary firmness ; and it is some small 
satisfaction to him that he is so regarded. 
There is a growing desire to let them be per- 
formed in private ; and if they were involved in 
sufficient mystery, they would be more likely to 
inspire horror. The object of punishment is the 
deterrence of crime, not revenge on the offender." 
So many people had come in from the neigh- 
bourhood to see the execution, that the streets 
were most disagreeably crowded all day ; and 
the public-houses drove a grand trade. There 
was consequently an unusual number of arrests 
for small thefts, and for being intoxicated and 
disorderly. The crowd seemed excited and enter- 
tained, more than affected, by what it had seen. 
A few street preachers took the opportunity to 
exhort the people in the Canongate, the Cow- 
gate, and other poor parts of the town ; but 
their audience chiefly consisted of groups of 
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children, though on Sundays these wandering 
preachers generally drew many reverent hearers. 
Near the Caledonian Station, long before the 
Salvation Army was heard of, working men 
used to gather round a large street-lamp at 
about seven o'clock on Sunday evening, and 
spend an hour in prayer and in singing hymns, 
with often the addition of a short sermon 
preached by one of their own class. To 
Lucille and Francis, coming from countries 
where religion appears to have almost vanished 
from among the working-men in the large cities, 
it was a truly astonishing spectacle ; and still 
more so when they were informed that in 
Edinburgh there was hardly room in the 
churches for all those who wished to participate 
on Sundays in some kind of service. 

" I am afraid you have a very poor opinion of 
us Catholics," said Lucille to the Professor. *' I 
have been accustomed to go to Mass on Sunday 
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morning, and to spend the rest of the day, 
either sewing or doing just what I liked. In 
France, all our best £^tes, and the races in the 
Bois de Boulogne, take place on Sunday ; and 
the fountains at Versailles are never illuminated 
on any day but Sunday, when thousands of ex- 
cursionists go out from Paris by train to see 
them ; and there are shooting tubes and re- 
freshment stalls, with swinging boats, set up 
outside the gardens. No one thinks he is doing 
anything wrong. The alterations in the Em- 
peror's palace and at the public offices go on 
all Sunday, because he is always in a hurry to 
finish up any work that may be about. When 
the Duke of Cambridge came to Prance, two 
years ago, the Elys^e Palace was newly deco- 
rated for his accommodation, and the work 
went on all Good Friday and Easter Sunday, 
although I believe the Archbishop of Paris did 
remonstrate with the authorities about it/f 
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" I assure you that you are mistaken if you 
think that I have not a great respect for 
sincere Eoman CathoKcs/' said the Professor ; 
" though I cannot quite approve of the mode 
of keeping Sunday which you describe, I 
respect earnest Eomanists in those countries 
where it is the established religion, or indeed 
anywhere but in Scotland. It is a sad fact 
that, till within the last thirty years, the 
management and condition of hospitals and 
asylums, exclusively in the hands of the 
Roman Catholic Sisters of Mercy, particularly 
on the Continent, were very superior to similar 
British institutions superintended by Protes- 
tant directors and served by hired Protestant 
nurses. Some of the tnaisons de charitSy in both 
Germany and France, merit all praise; and 
when I have seen them, I have felt quite 
ashamed that our sick and aged poor are not 
always maintained in the same degree of 
comfort." 



iC 



it 



THE SECRET SOCIETY. 49 

*' There is a charitable institution of that 
description at Amiens/' said Lucille. "It 
was founded in the thirteenth century by the 
Countess of Flanders, as an expiation for 
having permitted her own father to be hung 
as aa impostor/' 

How was that ?" said Francis. 

It was a strange history/' said the Professor; 
*' but the fact to which Miss Beranger alludes 
seems to prove that the old man, who arrived 
in Flanders some twenty years after it was 
supposed that Baldwin, Count of Flanders and 
Emperor of Constantinople, had been executed 
by the Bulgarians, was the real Baldwin, and 
not a pretender, as the French and Flemish 
chronicles assert; a fiction which has been 
copied without examination by modern writers. 
Count Baldwin of Flanders was one of the 
leaders of the fourth Crusade, and was made 
Emperor of Constantinople by the Latins, iu 
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''What a shocking thing/' said Francis, 
"** if he really ¥ras her father." 

'' She was not a very gentle creature in 
other respects/' said the Professor; "but I 
ihink if many of the heroines of that period, 
and later, could return to life, we should be 
greatly astonished by their coarseness. Sir 
Walter Scott gives his characters all the 
sensibility and refinement of ladies of the 
nineteenth century; but we must look upon 
those descriptions as a novelist's license, rather 
than historic truth/' 
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CHAPTER III. 

The Indian Mutiny — Its Effect in Edinbnrgli — ^Professor 
Lindsay's Illness — Holyrood Palace — ^A Curious Story — 
Pretenders — The Queen's Yisit to Edinburgh — Openings 
of the Glasgow Waterworks. 

|HE year 1857 was chiefly marked 
throughout Great Britain by the^ 
terrible Indian Mutiny, and no part of Her 
Majesty's wide dominions was more deeply 
moved by the painful sensation which it 
created than Edinburgh, where almost every 
family had some relation immediately con- 
cerned. The news was awaited with burning 
anxiety from day to day, and large crowds 
were constantly to be seen grouped round the 
Post Office, reading the telegrams containing 
the latest intelligence, which were placed out* 
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side. Parents mourned their sons, sisters 
their brothers, children their parents, or con- 
tinued in torturing suspense as to their fate. 
Among those who were long kept in wearing 
uncertainty as to what had become of his 
nearest kin, was Professor Lindsay; for 
Major Lindsay and his family had been 
passing through Delhi when the mutiny first 
broke out^ For some months he buoyed him- 
self up with the hope, that as the Major spoke 
the language well, and had not been with his 
regiment, they might all have escaped; but as 
ii year passed without any positive intelligence, 
he became less confident, and at last the tidings 
arrived that the Major had been seized by 
the King of Delhi's guard, but that his end 
had never been accurately ascertained. The 
British troops had by this time captured Delhi, 
two of the Mogul princes had been shot out- 
iside the walls, on an alarm being spread that 
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they would be rescued, after having taken 
refuge in their ancestor s tomb, and been 
induced to leave it, to surrender themselves ta 
the victors. Another brother of the royal 
house had escaped northward, and still 
harassed the British army ; and the old king^ 
himself, more than ninety years of age, had 
been removed to the Andaman Islands in 
the Bay of Bengal. The silver sceptre, the 
splendid throne, the gorgeous jewels which had 
shone on the dress of the Delhi princes, had 
been looted and stowed away in the British 
soldiers* knapsacks; and the interior of the 
harem, never previously opened to pubKc view, 
had been puUed to pieces before its trembling 
inmates. The audienc-e chamber of the Mogul 
emperors, Baber, Akbar, and Aurengzebe, with 
the inscription in Persian letters over the doors, 
^' If there be an elysium on earth, it is this," 
aow more nearly resembled pandemonium. 
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with the shouts of the excited soldiery, the 
abject terror of the Hindoo slaves, and the 
havoc caused by those marauders who always 
follow the track of an army. Stories were 
repeated of the most harrowing nature respect- 
ing the treatment of the English ladies and 
their families who happened to be at Delhi 
when the first news of the outbreak arrived, 
and their countrymen now exacted a terrible 
revenge ; but there was no rumour with regard 
to Major Lindsay's execution or escape, after 
the royal guard had once conveyed him to 
the palace. It was admitted on all sides that 
he must be dead. Fuller details were forth- 
coming with regard to his unfortunate wife, 
and their children, Fanny and George. They 
had been assisted to a place of safety through 
the fidelity of their ayahs and bearer, who had 
induced one or two other Hindoos to connive 
at it ; but on reaching a temporary shelter, they 
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had all three quickly succumbed to the cholera; 
for, exhausted by fatigue and privation, they 
were not in a condition to resist any prevalent 
Epidemic. 

The Professor bore the intelligence with 
perfect calmness, but he became a saddened 
man. In vain Lucille and Francis tried to 
interest him in other matters ; it was to no 
purpose. His brother's possibly shocking end 
weighed on his mind, or still worse, if he were 
retained in hopeless captivity. Lucille had 
given lessons in French and music for the 
last year and a half, as she was anxious not 
be a greater burden than she could avoid 
to her kind protector ; and though Professor 
Lindsay himself had not stirred in the 
matter, she had requested Francis to mention 
her to some of his schoolfellows, in case they 
had sisters or other relatives whom she 
could teach. The fact of her father having died 
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from wounds received in the Crimean war, 
at a time wlien the French were still po- 
pular as being our allies, wad considered 
a testimonial in her favour, in addition 
to her enjoyment of the patronage of so 
well-known and learned a man as the Pro- 
fessor ; so she soon had as many pupils as she 
wished. 

John had now left Edinburgh to enter a 
mercantile house in London; but although 
Frank had quitted school, the Professor 
expressed a wish to keep him for the present, 
and at this trying time Lucille found him of 
much assistance. 

"You should persuade Mr. Lindsay to 
take as much exercise as possible, and you 
should try and amuse him a little more," said 
a medical friend, who had called one day, as 
Lucille let him out at the front door. 

Lucille promised she would do so; but it 
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was no easy task. The only place where 
the Professor cared to walk was in St David's 
Cemetery, for he had erected a monument 
in that crowded necropolis to the memory of 
his sister-in-law and of her children; but 
he would not add his brother's name till he 
had more decided information as to the 
time of his decease. If she induced him to 
take a longer walk, he would then propose 
to visit the Dene Cemetery or Momingside 
Cemetery, and would there wander for hours 
among the tombs. The only part of the 
newspaper he now wished to read was the 
intelligence from India, when formerly he 
used to study it from end to end. He would 
sit for hours doing nothing, wrapped in a 
kind of gloomy reverie ; and if roused from 
it to attend to a letter or any other business, 
he seemed to collect his ideas together with 
a strong eflfort; but soon became irritable 
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if his attention was long detained. One day 
Lucille suggested that they should walk down 
to Holyrood Palace, which was being prepared 
for the reception of Her Majesty ; and which, 
though she had lived within a mile of it for 
the last three years, Lucille had never gone 
entirely through. 

"Tou and Frank had better go," he said; 
''I am no pleasant companion for anybody 
now; particularly there, where poor Fergus 
and I used to go so often when we were 
boys." 

As they went down the Ganongate, Francis 
pointed out to Lucille the house where Dr. 
Samuel Johnson, of dictionary fame, lodged 
when he visited Edinburgh. " You cannot be 
surprised," he said, "at the unfavourable de- 
scription he gives of the city and its manners, 
as he could not have seen very first-rate society 
there ; but the new town was not built in those 
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days, and the Dene was a village, out of 
Edinburgh. The waters filled the valley which 
the railway crosses now, and the Scottish, 
nobles lived in the Canongate, as it was the 
best part of the city/' 

"What a change for poor Queen Mary/' 
said Lucille, " after the splendours of the Court 
of the Louvre, to come to this dreary quarter, 
and to be met with a few donkeys at the 
landing-place at Leith/' 

" Well,'* said Francis, " I daresay she would 
rather have been Queen Consort of France 
than Queen Itegnant of Scotland in such dis- 
orderly times. But then she had Edinburgh 
Oastle to reside in, as well as Holyrood; and 
Holyrood, when you are inside it, is a pleasant 
abode enough, though rather too much shaded 
by Salisbury Crags/' 

They went up into the gallery of Holyrood 
Palace, which contains the portraits of all the 
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kings of Scotland ; and Lucille remarked upon 
their wonderful state of preservation. 

"Oh/* said Francis, ** Professor Lindsay 
once told me that they are all modem, and 
only fency portraits ; a» he well remembered 
every one of these pictures being painted, and 
put up here. The water-colour portrait under 
glass, propped up on the jQoor at the end of the 
room, is the only genuine likeness. It repre- 
sents James III. on his knees, and his littlo 
son kneehng behind him." 

" Was that the son who led an army against 
his father ?" asked Lucille. 

*'Tes; but he was only fifteen, and was 
entirely in other people's hands. Eoyal live& 
were so uncertain in those days, that the king 
and prince of Scotland lived in separate parts- 
of the country; so that if one of them was 
killed by a conspiracy, the other would not be 
involved in the same danger, but could at once 
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be brought forward by the loyal party to take 
his place. James III. was also murdered after 
the battle^ not actually killed in it^ and 
James IV. repented of it all his days. You 
should read Scotfs * Marmion ;' there is a great 
deal about him there." 

" I tried to read * Eob Eoy/ " said Lucille, 
^^ but I could not understand all the Scottish 
words in it, so I never took up any other of 
Sir Walter's works." 

" Oh, but you would find no Scottish words 
in his poetical works, nor in many of his 
novels," said Frank. " Some day we must try 
to make the Professor take us to Abbotsford^ 
find when you have once seen the author's 
home, you will feel more interest in his books. 
Scott began life as an advocate, and the Pro- 
fessor has seen him plead a cause with all the 
eloquence that you might expect before the 
Justiciary Court " 
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They went upstairs into Queen Mary's 
rooms, and looked at the boards where the eye 
of faith can still detect the stain of Eizzio's 
hlood; and afterwards repaired to the ruined 
chapel to inspect the royal vault. Francis had 
been told by a schoolfellow, that when the in-* 
terior of the vault was last examined, a little 
coffin had been discovered beneath some rub* 
bish, bearing the initials '* J. E./' and which 
from the date would appear to show that it 
was the coffin of James YI., who must in. that 
case have died as a child. Owing to the dis-* 
tracted state of the country, and the strong 
religious controversies prevailing at the time, 
it would have been necessary to the Protestant 
party who supported him to have found somei 
other child to take his place, and to conceal 
the &ct of the death of the real infant 
sovereign, otherwise there would have been 
no sufficient champion wherewith to oppose 
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the queen and her party, who were identified 
with the maintenance of the Eoman supremacy 
and of Trench influence in Scotland* 

Lucille said that she was not inclined to 
believe this story, because in France, and some 
other continental countries, it was so commoa 
to try and prove that their princes were found- 
lings, substituted in the place of the rightful 
heirs. 

"When the young Prince Imperial was 
born,'* she said, " people declared that he was 
not the son of the Emperor and Empress, be- 
cause they had made every provision before- 
hand, with the certainty that he would be a 
boy. But how much like the Empress he is I 
The Comte de Chambord was said to be aq 
adopted child ; so was the son of Louis XVL ; 
so was Louis XIV. ; so was Napoleon II. The 
Italians declare that Victor Emmanuel was 
substituted for a little Duke of Savoy, who 
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was accidentaJIj burned to death when he was 
a baby ; and thej account in this way for his 
plebeian appearance. Was not the old Pre* 
tender also said to have been brought by the 
nurse concealed in a warming-pan to his sup* 
posed mother's room? Yet Sir Godfrey 
Kneller, who painted him, paid his finger-nails 
were so precisely the shape of the queen's, 
that there could be no doubt that he was her 
£on?" 

"Well, I can't say,'* said Francis, rather 
unwilling to relinquish such a romance ; " but 
it is nevertheless a very curious story. I don't 
know why people should invent it, so long 
afterwards." 

All Edinburgh was at this date much excited 
by the approaching visit of the Queen and the 
Prince Consort. Tlie Prince of Wales had 
been residing for some little time at Holyrood 
Palace, pursuing his studies under the auspices 
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of Dr. Schmitz, the Kector of the High School, 
and the fashionable world used to repair three 
times a week to the exercising ground of the 
1 6th Hussars, who were quartered in the city, 
to see the Prince take his share in the 
manoeuvres of the troops. The Queen and 
Prince Consort were coming on their way from 
Osborne to Balmoral, and the Scottish State 
functionaries were hastening back from their 
summer residences to Midlothian to pay their 
homage to Her Majesty in the home of her 
ancestors. 

The countr}'- people were not behindhand, > 
and flocked into Edinburgh, but unfortunately 
the weather was most unpropitious for an out* 
door spectacle; and although it was the 30th 
of August, one of those violent gales, so charac- 
teristic of Edinburgh, was blowing a strong 
current of air straight down Prince's Street, 
obliging every woman to hold on her bonnet. 
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and every man his hat. No umbrella or parasol 
could have been put up for a moment in the 
breeze. Francis and Lucille, regardless of the 
wind, obtained a standing-place on one of the 
steps of the Scott Memorial to see the royal 
carriages pass along Prince's Street, then 
turning across the George IV. Bridge, drive 
down the Canongate to Holjrood. The crowd 
was immense, and at the sight of the royal 
pair, with two of the fair young princesses 
sitting backwards, every hat was raised, and 
cries of " Long live the Queen," " Loug live 
the Prince," were heard at intervals all down 
the line. The Scottish Archers, commanded 
by the Duke of Buccleuch, were a splendid 
body of men, and with the glorious background 
of the almost unique city, and the hills beyond, 
the procession, with its handsome equipages, 
the escort of Hussars, and the well-dressed, 
respectable crowd, presented a picture which 
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no sovereign could have wished to be surpased ; 
and Lucille expressed her astonishment at the 
loyalty which was displayed. 

" But I suppose/' she said, " that police 
agents are stationed about in plain clothes 
to shout * Long live the Queen/ and set an 
example to the people ?" 

"Oh, dear, no/' said Francis, who from 
having lived longer in Scotland was better 
informed. "They don't want any of that 
«ort of thing here. I know that is your 
way in France, else your Emperor would 
have little but very cold looks when he drives 
along. The Scottish people are enthusiastic 
about the Queen ; and if she came to £din« 
burgh once a month, there would be nearly as 
great a crowd every time. If the feeling 
ever dies out, she will only have to come and 
reside half the year at Holyrood, and it would 
nil blaze up again as warmly as ever." 
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Francis was beginning to assume quite the 
airs and opinions of a man of the world, and 
had la.tely become extremely attentive to 
Lucille. He always put on his best clothes 
when he walked out with her, and was con- 
stantly planning expeditions, ostensibly to 
amuse the Professor ; but it usually ended in 
Mr. Lindsay feeling unequal to the exertion, 
and Francis and Lucille going alone. They 
went by railway to see Roslyn Chapel, by 
an excursion steamer to Stirling, and talked 
of Melrose and Abbotsford. The Professor 
always paid the expenses, and Lucille once 
hinted to Francis that she thought it was 
time he began to think of completing his 
education, or of earning something for himself.. 

" I cannot," he said, " leave you alone with 
the Professor while he continues so much de- 
pressed^ Dr. Munro says that he is just in 
the state when a very trivial circumstance 
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makes a man attempt suicide ; and in such a 
case, what could you do if you were by your- 
self? Think of the coroner's inquest, and all 
the other troubles it would involve." 

"Oh, I am sure," cried Lucille, "I would 
watch him night and day, and keep everything 
dangerous out of his way, if I thought that 
for a moment there was a chance of it. But 
I am sure he is too good, and too religious a 
man, to attempt any such thing. Besides, I 
believe he still buoys himself up with the idea 
that his brother is yet alive, and that he may 
some day see him again." 

" I believe," said Trancis, " that it can only 
be in another world ; but, like King David, he 
would probably be much happier if he were 
convinced of it.'* 

They never alluded to the subject again to 
each other ; but Lucille renewed her efForts 
to cheer up her benefactor, though with very 
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little success. A sickly smile was the only 
reward of her attempts to be witty and 
-amusing, and that was very rare ; indeed, 
he evidently preferred to be left alone. Dr. 
Munro wished him to try change of air, 
but he refused to go from home. Then the 
doctor darkly hinted to old Jennie, that 
a professional person should be engaged to 
be always in attendance on her master; 
but she was quite in a rage at the bare 
idea. She was certain he would not be 
able to endure any one about him ; and that 
she and Master Frank and Miss Beranger 
were all that he needed, and all that the 
house would hold. So the days glided by 
with little to mark them, though in after- 
years Frank certainly, and perhaps even 
Lucille, looked back on that period, with 
all its sorrows, as almost the Eden of their 
existence. 
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CHAPTEE IV. 

i 

Her Majesty's Second Visit to Edinburgh — ^The Professor'^ 
Death — His Funeral — Francis Proposes to Lucille — Het 
sets off for Leipsic — TheEoman and Episcopal Churches. 




UCILLE had another opportunity of 
witnessing the loyalty of Edinburgh^ 
and the popularity of the present representative 
of the House of Stuart. The Queen and 
Prince stayed at Edinburgh again for twa 
nights, on the 13th and 14th of October, a& 
they returned from Balmoral ; for they had 
promised to open the Glasgow Waterworks at 
Loch Katrine. It was reported that Her 
Majesty observed that these waterworks, the 
largest in the United Kingdom, were indeed 
a gigantic monument of the energy, wealth, 
and enterprise of a great city ; and that she 




THE SECRET SOCIETY. n- 

was pleased to be able to show her appreciation 
of the talent and public spirit that the under- 
taking displayed. The now lamented Princess 
Alice and the Princess Helena accompanied 
their parents, and in spite of pitiless rain^ 
which continued all day, the whole programme 
was carried out. Francis and Lucille saw the 
Royal Family leave the Caledonian Station 
the next morning. They returned to Jourdain 
Terrace after about an hour' sabsence,and found 
that the Professor had not yet left his room. 

*' I think/' said old Jennie, presently coming 
in, "that some one had better knock at Mr. 
Lindsay's door. We may have to send for a 
doctor, for I don't feel at all easy about him 
myself." 

This alarmed Lucille, and she ran upstairs. 
She knocked loudly, and again and again still 
louder; but no voice replied. She tried the 
door, and found that it was locked. Frank 
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^ame up to assist her, and observed that he 
thought he could pick the lock. This seemed 
io Lucille rather a desperate measure. " But 
suppose/' said she, " after all, that he is only 
iisleep ?" 

*' He's not asleep. Miss," said Jennie. 

The door was at last forced open, and they 
iill entered. The Professor was sitting, dressed, 
in an armchair; his head hanging forward, 
und his tongue protruding. 

"He is not dead/' said Lucille, who had 
^een death. "He must be in a fit." 

Francis ran ofi* immediately to fetch Dr. 
Munro, and in the meantime Lucille and 
Jennie tried several restoratives. The doctor 
lit once said it was a species of attack, perhaps 
produced by softening of the brain, brought 
on from mental distress ; and he desired him 
to be put to bed, and sent for a professional 
nurse. The next day Mr. Lindsay revived. 
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and seemed even able to think of business. 
He desired Frank to unlock his desk, and 
bring out a letter addressed to a person in 
Germany, which, he would find there, and to 
post it at once. " It concerns you, Frank," 
he said. "An answer will come directed to 
you, by which time I iahall probably be gone, 
liucille, my child, whom can I apply to on 
your behalf?" 

• " Oh, do not trouble yourself about me, dear 
kind friend,'* said she. *' I am quite able to 
•support myself ; and some day, perhaps, I may 
write to my relatives in Russia, and offer to 
go to them." 

" They may all be dead," he replied ; " and 
if not, cannot be good for much, as they have 
taken no pains to inquire after you. Thank 
you both, my children, for your kind care. 
Always remain true to the Christian faith. 
The time is coming, when we must sink dif- 
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ferences of form to present an undivided front 
to infidelity." 

Frank and Lucille hardly understood what he 
meant, but these were almost the last words he 
spoke, as another attack came on, an hour or 
two afterwards, when he continued in a state of 
unconsciousness till released by our last enemy ; 
or perhaps, under the circumstances as regarded 
the poor Professor — his best friend. 

The Professor had no very near relatives, 
but more distant connections soon appeared 
from the north of Scotland, and undertook the 
superintendence of the funeral. There was^ 
indeed, no longer a corner in the house for 
Frank and Lucille; and they received an 
intimation, that as the establishment would be 
broken up immediately, it would be more 
convenient for all parties if they would depart 
at once. Lucille took a room at the inexpen- 
sive Waverley Hotel, till she could make some 
arrangement about a lodging; and Francis 
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went to stay with a schoolfellow. Thej met, 
on the day of the fnneral, in the Momin^irside 
Cemetery, and John Ghretch, who had come on 
purpose to follow his friend to the grave, arrived 
the previous evening hy the British Naviga- 
tion Company's steamer from London to Leith, 
and was waiting there too, when the moomful 
procession drove up outside the gate. The 
huge hearse would have looked like a prison 
Tan, except for the skulls, crossbones, and 
cherubs with which it was embossed. No 
sons were there to bear the Professor's 
coffin, after the Scotch fashion, with their own 
loving hands, from the hearse to the open 
grave; his brother was hidden far away in 
an unknown tomb ; his nephew and intended 
heir was interred in the pestilential plain of 
Cuttehpore. Those whom he had treated like 
adopted children, Francis and John, would 
thankfully have taken this duty upon them- 
selves, and even pressed forward to do it ; but 
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were pushed aside by the ostensible mourners, 
the distant relations, whose only feeling with 
regard to the deceased was fear lest he should 
have left his money to *' those three foreigners/' 
After the old Presbyterian custom, all the 
prayers had been offered up before the coffin 
left the house, and it was lowered into the 
grave in silence. 

Francis and John walked back with Lucille 
to the Waverley Hotel, where John had alsa 
taken a room for the night. In the meantime,, 
the Professor's will was being read at the 
house in Jourdain Terrace, and gave no little 
dissatisfaction. He had left thirty pounds- 
each to Francis, Lucille, and John ; thirty 
pounds each to the two Scottish youths whom 
he had sent to be educated at Bonn ; twenty 
pounds to four of the distant relations who 
had attended his funeral ; a hundred each to 
his executors, who were Dr. Munro and an 
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eminent minister in Edinburgh ; a hundred 
and fifty pounds to Jennie, who was too old 
to take another situation ; and the rest of his^ 
property to his brother, Major Lindsay, and 
to accumulate till his return; but if, after 
thirty years, nothing more had been heard 
of the Major, it was to be distributed among* 
several charities. * 

The evening drew on, and John had walked 
out to call on a schoolfellow. Francis and 
Lucille were sitting alone in the large window 
of the public room at the Waverley Hotel, 
He had been silent for some moments. At 
last he said, "Lucille, I shall probably hear 
my fate in two or three days; as to whether 
I go into Germany, or enter the Edinburgh 
University. Most likely I shall go to Ger- 
many. You must have long seen my deep 
attachment to you, which would quite pre- 
vent me from ever loving anybody else. I 
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believe I have made some impression on you. 
I want to persuade you to bind yourself to 
xne, by what is called a Scottish marriage, 
which is so easily performed. There is John, 
^1 ready to be one witness, and I will find 
somebody in the hotel to be the other. 
Then we shall be indissolubly united. You 
can ga on supporting yourself with giving 
Wessons here, and as soon as I have finished 
any education, and am ready to enter a pro- 
fession, I will come back for you, to bring 
you over to Germany, unless I subsequently 
arrange to live here ; and then, if it would 
make you more comfortable, we can have the 
marriage ceremony performed over again by a 
jninister, though I think once is enough." 

Lucille had never expected this declaration ; 
for she had always looked upon Francis as a 
mere boy, and she was almost ready to laugh. 

"You are much too young to think of being 
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married yet," she said ; ** you are but eighteen. 
You have nothing to keep a wife with ; and I 
have nothing but a few pounds in the savings 
bank. We must both of us go on working 
for the present. It is only rich people who 
ought to think of such early marriages ; and 
I am also not sure that I should not prefer 
a man who was older instead of younger than, 
myself." 

"You do not mean John/' said Francis,, 
almost fiercely. 

" Oh, no," said Lucille. " I like John well 
enough, but nothing would ever induce me 
to marry him. Besides, I do not fancy the 
idea of Grretna Green kind of marriages. I 
should prefer all the usual ceremony, and to 
receive the blessing of the priest." 

"Oh, Lucille, I thought you had quite 
given up being a Eoman Catholic ! " 
"Well, I have gone to the Episcopal ChurcK 
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instead of to the Catholic Church, because 
you know the poor Professor preferred it of 
the two, and the Episcopal Church is more 
like the services I had been accustomed to, 
than the Presbyterian is; but I am still a 
Catholic ; although, in the Episcopal Church, 
they think just as we do, that marriages 
ought to be celebrated in the church by 
priests, and not in the irregular way you 
speak of." 

John's entrance at this moment interrupted 
the conversation; and the next day Francis 
received the letters he expected, and which 
informed him that arrangements had been 
made for him to enter the Leipsic University. 
He called to wish Lucille good-by, and to 
renew his proposal of a Scottish marriage; 
but she was gone to her pupils. He left a 
note to inform her of his destination ; that he 
should ever be hers ; and that Poste Eestante, 
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IJeipsic, would find him ; and the same even- 
ing he took a berth on hoard the steamer 
from Leith to Eotterdam. The vessel sailed 
a day earlier than he expected ; and he wrote 
jagain when in the Firth of Forth, and sent 
the letter back by the pilot boat, to tell 
Lucille that he had quite hoped to see her 
once more before he left, and begging her 
not to forget him, but to keep him acquainted 
with everything that she did, and with the 
news and gossip of Edinburgh. He was writ- 
ing verses about her, and setting them to 
music, nearly all the rest of the voyage. 

John Gretch returned to London, the day 
after the funeral ; and then Lucille carried out 
an idea which had been much upon her mind. 
Since her first Sunday in Edinburgh, she had 
obeyed the wishes, though not direct orders, of 
the Professor, and never attended the Koman 
Catholic Church. But now, as she was living 
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by herself, and could no longer distress the 
Professor by going to what he deemed an 
illegal service from his house, she did not seer 
that his objections need influence her any 
longer. If she had come from another town,- 
in either Scotland or England, the Koman 
priest in that town would have directed his- 
brother priest in Edinburgh to call upon her, 
and to be careful that she did not neglect the 
duties of her religion, or enter a Presbyterian 
or Episcopalian place of worship. But in 
Paris no such vigilance is exercised ; and the 
Eoman priest in Edinburgh had never been 
informed that she was a member of his Church, 
She had been greatly distressed by the Pro- 
fessor's silent funeral; and, not having re- 
mained at his house over the ceremony, was 
even unaware that the ministers had assembled 
there to offer up prayers before the mournful 
cort^e set off to the cemetery. Why, a simple 
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i^illage cur6 in France, she thought, did more 

for the poorest member of his flock ! How 

-often had she seen a coffin borne by a few 

villagersj and, after long prayers in the church, 

^slowly wend its way to a cemetery ; the friends 

following behind in quite a crowd, and the 

-coffin preceded by two acolytes and a priest ; 

ihe one singing the Dies Irae or the Miserere 

in a sonorous chant, the others bearing a 

taper and the crucifix ; while every person they 

met, rich and poor, raised his cap till the pro- 

-cession had passed. She would do her best to 

repair, as she thought, the shortcomings of the 

Presbyterians, and ask for a Roman Mass to be 

celebrated, for the benefit of the Professor's soul. 

The usual priest was absent when she 

knocked at his door, but she was informed that 

there was another Catholic priest just arrived 

from England staying in Edinburgh, for a 

^hort time, and that she would find him in 
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the chnrch. She accordingly repaired to it, 
and briefly stated her errand, and that she wa» 
prepared to pay the fee. 

The priest looked at her sadly, and shook 
his head. " My danghter/' he said, " to 
us, Mr. Lindsay was as an nnbaptized heathen 
man. We do not acknowledge the authority 
of either Presbyterians or Episcopalians to 
baptize. As he was therefore unregenerate, 
and unpurified from the taint of original sin, 
it would be contrary to the rules of the Church 
to celebrate any Mass for his soul, or to offer 
up prayers on his behalf. The Holy Church 
is full of tender compassion and loving mercy, 
and if, even in the last moment of life, he had 
been received into her arms, it would have 
been enough, and I would gladly have complied 
with your request ; but as it is, he has virtually 
lived and died in the darkness of unbelief, 
and as such he must ultimately be judged. 
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The pains of purgatory may indeed cleanse 
liim ; and in the abundant mercy of the blessed 
saints, he may rise from infernal fires as white 
as snow ; but in the interest of his eternal 
salvation, even if it were permitted, it would be 
unwise to endeavour by our prayers to limit 
the period of that probation. Our Masses are 
also reserved for the souls of the faithful ! 
* For the time is come/ says St. Peter, * for 
judgment ; and if first at us, what is the end 
of theia that obey not the Gospel ; and if the 
righteous scarcely be saved, where shall the 
ungodly and the sinner appear ? 

" But he was such a good, charitable man,^' 
said Lucille, who^ could with difficulty repress 
her tears. 

" Yes,'* said the priest, " but if he did not 
possess that charity mentioned by St. Paul, 
and by which we understand the love of Christ, 
or of His earthly representative and Bride, 
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the Holy Catholic Church, it profited him 
nothing. And if you, as I presume, were 
bom a member of this Church, how is it that 
your name is not recorded among those who 
habitually attend this place of worship Y* 
Lucille explained. 

" Then," said the priest, " as I understand, 
he was not content with his own infidelity ; he 
<jompelled you to excommunicate yourself from 
the Church of your country, and of your fore- 
fathers ; and placed your soul in peril as well 
as his own. You are doubtless aware that by 
abstaining from confession or participation in 
our services, for three years, you are excom- 
municated, and can be only received again into 
the band of faithful believers, by a series of 
ofi^erings and penances." 

Lucille humbly observed that she had regu- 
larly attended the Episcopalian Church, as the 
Professor had no objection to that. The priest. 
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who was an Italian by birth^ with all the old 
prejudices of his race, could hardly restrain his 
indignation. 

** The Episcopalian 1" he exclaimed ; " you 
mean, I suppose, the English Establishment, 
ihat travestie of the Holy Catholic Church, and 
whose ministers are as Nadab and Abihu ; it 
merely offers a stone when its children ask 
for bread. My daughter, I command you not 
to be deceived by its wiles, for it resembles us 
no more than the counterfeit queen on the 
boards of a theatre resembles Her Majesty in 
Windsor Castle. It is more subtle, more 
dangerous than the Presbyterian ; for men are 
more likely to be deceived by its sophistry, pre- 
tended ecclesiastical government, and outward 
glare. Even if you were set down in a desert 
place, with no other chapel or minister, I 
should warn you not to enter an English 
mission-house. We are, indeed, at present 
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like the Israelites in Egyptian bondage : the' 
faithful Church, which was entreated evil for 
four hundred years, and sojourned during forty 
more years in the wilderness. * Blessed are 
ye when men shall revile you, and persecuter 
you, and shall say all manner of evil against^ 
you/ That is our position in this country, and 
in England. But the time will come, when 
our captivity must end, and we shall again 
triumph over our opponents in the British 
Empire, and throughout the world. ^Then 
those who have been beguiled into following 
Egyptian idolatry, will find out their error, 
when perhaps it is too late; for the Pres- 
byterian, Unitarian, Mahometan, and other 
heresies, must perish alike with the unbe- 
liever." 

The priest was a little mistaken in the 
character of the young lady whom he addressed 
in such strong language. Here was no zealou9- 
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convert, no superstitions Italian; but a matter- 
of-fact Frenchwoman, who had spent all her 
early life among careless people, or among those 
who had conformed as loosely as possible to the 
Boman Church, because they were born in it, 
and there were legal and social disadvantages in 
breaking off from it. The first person she had 
ever met, certainly the first man with any re- 
ligious consistency, or any honest belief in the^ 
advantage of the practice of Christian mora- 
lity, was Professor Lindsay. He literally gavo 
more than half of his goods to feed the poor. 
The bi-yearly Presbyterian fast-days were true 
fast-days with him; no pleasure excursions, 
or excellent meat dinner, merely supplemented 
with fish and eggs, such as is commonly seen 
on Fridays and other fast-days in Paris. He 
had the asceticism and simple faith of the most 
devout village cure; and was a diligent attendant 
twice or three times every Sunday at the long 
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services in the Presbyterian place of worship. 
Kightly or wrongly, her mind revolted at the 
notion that such a man as he should be classed 
with heathen and unbelievers ; while a dissi- 
pated old Frenchman she had known, who 
seldom opened his mouth without making some 
profane speech, and never by any chance entered 
iiny church at all, had been buried with the 
fullest Roman Catholic rites, followed by 
Masses for his soul, merely because he had been 
baptized as a baby into that special communion. 
She had never before had a doubt about the 
infallibility of the Roman Church till this 
moment ; but it now pressed itself upon her as 
5he left St. Perpetua's Chapel, shortly after 
the service had begun. As she turned towards 
her lodging, the door of an Episcopalian church, 
which she had often attended, was open ; and 
it struck her that perhaps the clergyman might 
add a clause in one of the prayers for her bene- 
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factor, if she asked him : as she had often 
heard the names of sick people, or of those who 
wished to return thanks for recovery from 
sickness, mentioned in the service. 

The clergyman listened to what she had to 
say, and then told her that, in the Episcopalian 
Church, it was not the custom to pray for the 
dead. " We acknowledge," he said, " Presby- 
terian baptism ; so that would not have been a 

* 

diflSculty, and we pray for the members of all 
religious denominations. Those who are not 
quite of our way of thinking we naturally 
suppose may often require our prayers all the 
more. The worthy Professor, though not men- 
tioned by name, was really constantly included 
in one or other of our daily petitions. We 
pray for * all who profess and call themselves 
Christians,' and for all * who are in any way 
afflicted in mind, body, or estate/ You pro- 
bably know our Litany. What can be more 
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comprehensive ? There we pray for mercy on 
iill men ; that the Lord will bless and keep all 
His people. TVe pray for all sick persons, for all 
who are in danger, necessity, and tribulation ; 
for all that are desolate and oppressed ; for the 
weak-hearted; and on Good Friday we pray 
especially for Jews, Turks, infidels, and here- 
tics. But, as it would be improper, and there- 
fore even taking the Holiest Name in vain, to 
ask any favour in our prayers for which a direct 
miracle would require to be performed, if they 
were to be answered ; so as a doubt exists in 
the mind of the Church concerning the efficacy 
of prayers for the dead,* we do not feel autho- 
rized to offer them, though we return thanks 
for * all those who have departed this life in 
faith and fear.' My dear young lady, re- 

♦ A legal decision has since declared that prayers for the 
dead are not contrary to the doctrines of the Anglican 
Church, and were the common practice of the early 
•Christians. 
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member that * with the Lord there is mercy, 
And with Him is plenteous redemption.' 

A year later a Confirmation was held by the 
Bishop of Edinburgh, and the young French- 
woman was among those who knelt before the 
altar and received the episcopal blessing. As 
the validity of Eoman orders are acknowledged 
by the Anglican and Scottish Church, she was 
not required to be re-baptized ; and there were 
occasions in her after-life when she looked 
back with fond, almost regretful, affection on 
the Church of her fathers ; but, on the whole, 
f>he did not repent of the step she now took 
when she abandoned it. 
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CHAPTER V. 

Francis Schnn and the Policeman — Leipsic — ^The King of 
Saxonj—Frau Sclienk's Boarding-honse — ^The Ghosts of 
the Bashldrs — The Battle of Leipsic — ^The Calamities 
caused by War — ^The Jewish Gnest — ^The Pole — ^Herr 
Fontanes. 




|T was a windy October afternoon^ and 
drizzling with rain, when Francis 
Schnll, with a pile of boots under his arm, was 
making his way from the Lecture Hall to his 
temporary home in one of the small lodging- 
houses in Leipsic. Absorbed in his own 
thoughts, he had scarcely noticed a line of sol- 
diers protecting the wide thoroughfare which 
he wished to cross, and where a thin crowd 
was gradually assembling, till a policeman 
stepped in front of him, and rather roughly 
shouted out, — 
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" Don't cross. We have orders to keep the 
road clear till his Eoyal Highness has arrived." 

The student was roused from his reverie, 
which was chiefly on the difficulty of making 
six marks go as far as ten. 

"But it will give me," he said, "nearly 
another mile to walk, unless I wait here ; it is 
raining, and I am cold and tired. Besides, 
the train may be late, so the Prince may not 
pass for another hour yet." 

" Eun across, and he will not see you," said 
a man standing near. Francis would have 
taken his advice, but the police official was too 
quick for him, and let his horse almost slip 
down on the smooth road, in the haste with 
which he turned it, to intercept the student. 
He did not like students. They made dis- 
turbances, and were always ready to join in 
political demonstrations. " I have my orders," 
he shouted still more loudly, " and you must 

VOL. !• H 
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wait;" and in flourishing his whip, whether 
accidentally or not, the point of the lash caught 
the corner of Francis's eye, and made a red 
mark on his soft white face. Anger at the 
indignity more than pain raised the student's 
hlood to fever heat, and with a sudden spring 
he dragged the policeman off his horse to the 
ground. The crowd jeered, for it looked on 
the police as its natural enemies ; it opened 
and closed on the student, giving him the 
opportunity to escape, as it was growing dusk, 
hefore his antagonist had remounted and was 
sufl&ciently calm to look round. Each police- 
man had his own beat of a few vards, so no 
comrade could come to the fallen man's assist- 
ance, and the well-drilled soldiers remained 
standing at attention, without noticing any- 
thing that was going on near them. 

The old historical part of Leipsic is now 
almost lost among the handsome streets and 
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squares which have been added since the 
desolating war of 18 13, yet it is the only 
part interesting to a stranger. There stands 
the old house, before which King Frederick 
Augustus of Saxony stood bareheaded, with 
his family, to show his submission to the 
Allied Sovereigns, when Napoleon's army was 
being chased by the Bussians and Prussians 
through the streets, and the bridge, the only 
line of retreat for the fugitives, had been 
blown up to facilitate the French Emperor's 
escape. The royal guards had their arms 
reversed, and all tremblingly awaited the fiat 
of the conqueror. The king could derive no 
comfort from the reflection that he had been 
a constant ally, and merely unfortunate from 
a steady adherence to his principles. He had 
urged on the first war against the young 
Republic of France in 1792, and the sove- 
reigns, banded for the support of the French 
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monarchy, held their first meeting in his 
States. He was Prussia's unfaithful ally 
before Jena, and aided in despoiling her 
during the last part of the campaign. When 
he thought the Allies likely to triumph in 
1 8 1 3, he held out hopes of joining them, and 
withdrew when they encountered reverses, 
after being led too far by those very hopes. 
He had adhered to Napoleon, believing him to 
be invincible, and had no alternative but to 
remain with him when he saw the fallacy of 
that belief. All was over now ; his kingdom 
was wrested from him, and belonged to the 
Allies by the same right that he himself had 
held a portion of the Prussian territory — ^the 
right of force. He could not complain if 
deprived of that ill-acquired land, since he 
had sided with the conqueror, who had 
told the King of Prussia at Tilsit — " Tou 
forget that you are no longer in a position to 
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treat with us ; you must take what we in our 
mercy choose to give you." The system he had 
long upheld might now be applied to himself. 
Francis thought of all this as he passed 
the old palace; and with the common sym- 
pathy of youth for the French Eevolution, 
made up his mind that Saxony had suffered 
for the sin of her sovereign, in first opposing 
the Bepublicans in France. The miles and 
miles of treeless landscape, in the neighbour- 
hood of Leipsic, are sad reminiscences of the 
• ravages caused by war. Our forefathers, he 
reflected, used to cut their own fuel in the 
forests, instead of paying the heavy price that 
we do now for wood and coal. Their cows 
grazed on the grass, which kept fresh and 
green all the year when shaded by the trees. 
The very savages in the backwoods of America 
are in some respects better off than we are, 
and at least have no conscription, for they 
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have no kings who want to make themselves 
famous by slaughtering their fellow-men. 
His eye smarted and watered from the effects 
of the lash, and he felt in anything but a 
loyal mood just then, as he wanted to reach 
home as soon as possible to try some appli- 
cation which would relieve the pain. And 
his Eoyal Highness was the cause of the 
walk being lengthened by nearly a mile ! 

This young Leipsic student had known 
neither of his parents, though he had reason 
to believe they were still in the land of • 
the living. An old nurse had shielded 
his infancy, and his boyhood, as we have 
seen, had been passed at Professor Lindsay's 
in Edinburgh, where he had acquired the love 
of out-door exercise, and the adventurous 
spirit characteristic of our British youth. 
His school-days had not been luxurious ; no 
republican of ancient Greece could have been 
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brought up more simply. A share of the top 
storey of one of the tall houses in the old town 
at Edinburgh ; porridge for breakfast and 
supper, and Scottish broth or sheep's-head 
for dinner, varied with beef's cheek, was his 
usual fare ; but the milk with his porridge 
was unadulterated, and more invigorating 
than the mixture of coflTee and chicory, with 
a meagre piece of black bread, which would 
have formed his breakfast at a Grerman tutor's 
of the same stamp. Then the haggis and 
Scottish broth provided more material for 
bone and muscle than the potatoes and sauce, 
or the treacle and vegetable soups, which 
would have been their substitute in his native 
land. He had not learned to smoke before 
he was full-grown, or been accustomed to the 
airless atmosphere of stove-heated rooms. 
Instead of billiards, practising with short 
swords, betting, or cards, his amusements 
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had been to clamber up the rocks to Arthur's 
Seat, on the top of Salisbury Crags, or enjoy 
the breezes on the pier at Leith. Altogether, 
he had, even then, most pleasing reminiscences 
connected with the period of his life passed in 
the Heart of Midlothian, and would gladly 
have remained there ; but his unknown 
guardian had arranged that he should remove 
to the University of Leipsic, and a sum had 
been invested for him, which placed at his 
disposal just enough to pay the college fees, 
and keep himself with the most rigid economy. 
It had been intimated to him that he must 
ask no questions as to the donor, from whom 
he could now expect nothing more ; and the 
poor lodgings he had consequently selected at 
Frau Schenk's, as suitable to his slender purse, 
seemed to place him beneath the notice of 
most of his fellow-students. 

Frau Schenk's boarding-house was in the 
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suburbs, and the top windows overlooked 
the famous battle-field. The fog was rising 
in columns over that low damp plain, in spite 
of the wind which sighed through the narrow 
streets as Francis opened the door, and 
entered the kitchen filled with tobacco-smoke 
and a flavour of garlic, which showed that the 
hostess was preparing some particularly savoury 
meal. Several travellers had arrived since 
the morning; and though the room was too 
small for much study when shared by other 
occupants, it was at least warmer than his 
attic; and the student was accustomed to 
bring his books into it for an hour or two 
in the evening. But this evening, though he 
got them out as usual, his inflamed eye 
made reading difficult, if his attention had 
not been diverted by the conversation going 
on around, A Polish commercial traveller, 
a Jew from Warsaw, and two more whose 
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nationality was not quite so obvious, were 
warming themselves by the stove, and ad- 
dressing a few remarks to the Frau as she 
prepared their supper. One of them asked 
if the weather was often so foggy and cold as 
this, in October, at Leipsic. 

"Oh, no," she replied; '*but it is the 
anniversary of the great fight. That curling 
mist yonder is not all fog, but the spirits of 
the unbaptized heathen Bashkirs, who came 
with the Russian army, and lie buried here. 
Every year they come out, and dance and sigh, 
as you hear them now, in the wind. If any 
one crosses the field on such a night, he is 
pretty sure to come back stricken with a 
death-cold or rheumatism; and if he survives, 
nothing goes well with him for the rest of the 
twelvemonth." 

The Jew laughed loudly at this story, and 
one of the other guests observed, — ** But, 
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mother, many of the young recruits in the 
French army were unbaptized, for they must 
have been born at the time when no priest 
dared exercise his ministry in France. Why 
should not their spirits wander uneasily about 
in the same way as the Bashkirs ?" 

But this was too difficult a question for the 
old lady, and, instead of answering, she began 
to recall some of her experiences in the 
campaign of 181 3. 

** I well remeinber," she added, " how we 
retreated into the cellar, when the citv was 
surrounded, and stayed there for two days ; 
and how at last my father, who was in the 
Saxon army, came to find us, and to tell us 
that we might venture out ; for good discipline 
was preserved, and we had fallen in with a 
more merciful enemy than the French. The 
Prussians would have revenged themselves 
upon us for our desertion at Jena, but the 
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good Kaiser Alexander kept them out of the 
city, after the French had surrendered, and 
put his own troops to guard the citizens. He 
stayed himself in the square through the day 
to keep order, so that not a loaf was taken or 
a house burned by the victors. His men 
crossed themselves and lifted their caps when 
they passed our churches and saw a crucifix ; 
but the Prussians and French insulted our 
religion, and we were truly glad that such 
unbelievers soon left us. Ah, but those were 
terrible days, such as are not seen now by the 
young folk." 

" So," said one of her hearers in an under- 
voice, "the Prussians even then felt more 
sympathy for their nominal enemies, the 
philosophical Eepublicans of France, than for 
the superstitious and priest-ridden Allies, who 
had been forced upon them by their despotic 
Government. Socialism knows no national 
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frontiers. It unites, in one common bond, 
the labourers and intellect of all countries 
against the monarchs and aristocracy, who 
league together for their oppression. Such 
was the idea of Goethe, who did homage to 
the man who tyrannized over bom nobles 
and legitimate kings. The French and 
Prussians are the pioneers of universal Com- 
munism, as they have long been the pioneers 
in casting off all religious fetters. The two 
missions are one and the same. When we 
see the final fall of monarchy, we shall see 
the end of the priest." 

The Polish commercial traveller asked Frau 
Schenk if she were a Roman Catholic. 

" I was brought up in that faith," she said ; 
" but, like other poor people, I have no time 
to go to confession or to Mass. The blessed 
saints will excuse me in consideration that 
1 work so hard. We have all had to work 
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hard since we were ruined by that long and 
cruel war, which turned the wealthy into 
be^ars, and only enriched those unscrupulous 
people who live by the misfortunes of their 
neighbours." 

" Well/' said the Pole, " but war is good for 
trade. We never had such prosperous times^ 
in Warsaw, as during the Crimean war." 

" Eh," said the old woman, " it is good for 
the contractors, who mix chalk and sawdust 
in the flour, provide diseased meat for the 
army, put brown paper in the boot-soles, and 
make up the shirts and uniforms of damaged 
calico and second-hand cloth just dressed up. 
So many poor fellows, they say to themselves, 
must be killed ; wh}'^ should good cloth and 
linen be spoilt by shot and sabre ? But they 
charge just as much to the Government as if 
all they supplied were of the best. War is 
good for the crawling train — ugh! — who follow 
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the armies, and pick the pockets of the 
wounded when they are lying helpless on the 
field ; but it weighs cruelly hard on us poor 
people, as it raises the price of the barest 
necessaries of life, as well as the taxes ; and it 
takes our boys away to die neglected in the 
hospitals, instead of leaving them at home to 
be the comfort of our old age/* 

"It brings promotion to the officers,'' said 
one of the guests — a dark, silent man — who had 
as yet hardly opened his mouth, except in the 
preceding soliloquy. "But the cholera epidemic 
through the country would do just the same. 
You will not see the end of wars just yet, 
mother, while the voice of the people is sup- 
pressed, and Europe is kept down beneath the 
heel of ambitious kings." 

The Pole said that it was not only kings 
who made war, but all classes of a community, 
who hoped in different ways to benefit by it. As 
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to Napoleon, why, he was not a born king. He 
was brought up as an artillery officer, so had no 
other idea but to ply his old trade. It was a mis- 
take to put a soldier on the throne, and it is a 
mistake to educate a king as a soldier. Every 
man should be instructed in his future calling. 
If you make a clockmaker into a king, will he 
not wish occasionally to mend a clock ? If a 
lawyer becomes the president of a council, is 
he not always inclined to make new laws? 
Soldiers are the executioners of a nation. They 
should have as little to do with the Govern- 
ment as the hangman has to do with the trial 
of an accused criminal. We might as well put 
a hangman, expecting his fees, on a jury, as a 
soldier, hoping for decorations and promotion, 
into a Royal or Imperial Cabinet." 

The silent man observed, that while war 
was a curse to a civilized country, in a back- 
ward one it diminished the surplus population. 
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which would otherwise suffer from famine. 
Besides, employment could not be found for 
all the able-bodied men in Eussia or Hungary, 
for example, where the proportion of the 
upper and wealthy class was so small compared 
to the serfs or employed. There, the funds 
to feed wars came from the upper class, for the 
lower class had no money, and the serfs gave 
all the recruits. And with a cynical smile he 
observed, that this seemed to him an equitable 
arrangement. 

'' Well,'' said the Frau, " but if that money 
was employed in making railways, founding 
schools and other public works, would not it 
find occupation for many of the surplus popu- 
lation, and enable them to support wives 
and. other relatives, besides increasing the 
prosperity of the country ? War takes away 
only the men, and there are the girls left to 
work for themselves without husbands, when 
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they ought to be wives and mothers, and to 
have some one to provide for them. Look at 
our fields in the summer ! For one man reap- 
ing or sowing, you may see thirty women at 
hard labour. While their mothers and sisters 
are toiling, the boys drink in the beershops, 
for the women say, * Ah, poor lads, they will 
have to serve as soldiers, and we shall perhaps 
see them no more. Let them enjoy themselves 
when they still have time for it/ So these 
wars make lazy, selfish men, as well as sorrow- 
ing women." 

" Yes,'' said another of the travellers, whose 
accent showed him to be a Scotchman, although 
he spoke good Grerman. " Look at the money 
spent every year on fortifications, and the 
credit that Herr Krupp gets for inventing a 
new destructive weapon. While people are 
starving in ignorance and misery — ^while there 
are dens in London, Liverpool, Glasgow and 
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Publin, which a policeman dare not enter 
unarmed-miUions are squandered to supply 
the arsenals of Portsmouth, Woolwich, Cher- 
bourg, Cronstadt, Trieste, and a dozen more in 
this very country. But how can it be other- 
wise, when we pay such absurd deference to 
60-called heroes, and style those great who 
have only distinguished themselves by causing 
the death of the greatest number of their 
fellow-men? It is the worship of Saturn, the 
-devourer of his children ; of crocodiles, like the 
ancient Egyptians ; and this in the nineteenth 
xjentury of the Christian era !" 

The Pole asked whether there was a 
conscription in Great Britain. 

" Oh, no," said the Scot ; " men were pressed 
into the navy during the old French war, but 
our armies are not large enough to make a 
conscription necessary, and we pay our soldiers 
hetter than anywhere, except perhaps in 
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Holland. Still young fellows are often induced 
to enlist when they are half-tipsy, or quite 
ignorant of a military life. The descriptioir 
given by the recruiting sergeant makes them* 
believe that they shall live like gentlemen,, 
with plenty to eat and nothing to do ; and 
they imagine that a smart uniform will 
attract the girls. Many a one would be thank- 
ful to get out of it if he could, at the end of 
the first week.'' 

" There will be many emigrants to Canada 
and Australia this year, to escape being en- 
rolled,'' said Francis, " for matters are begin- 
ning to look stormy. The Italian and Danish 
affairs are thought likely to produce a general 
continental war, and the Prussian and Austrian 
armies are at once to be increased." 

'^I should not let that swollen eye of your» 
get well, if I were in your place, young man," 
said the Jew ; " it may help you out of the 
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^conscription, if you keep up the inflammation 
in it. 

Prau Schenk said she had known several 
young men who injured their eyes to es- 
cape being soldiers ; but the authorities were 
very severe if they found it out, and some- 
times made them serve in the reserve, after 
all. 

It had not occurred to Francis that an 
injured eye could be of so much use. He did 
5iot want spirit or courage, but he dreaded the 
monotonous life of a Grerman soldier in times 
of peace ; the insolence of the drill-sergeant, 
iind not unfrequent blows which he should 
never dare to resent. He was a Prussian sub- 
ject, and when enrolled, as was probable, would 
never have a chance of rising to be an officer ; 
for the Prussian War Office is very particular in 
not giving a commission to any but young men 
of noble families. For all that, Francis knew 
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he might be the son of a noble or a prince j 
but how was he to prove it ? 

" The conscription actually diminislies the 
average strength and height of the German 
nation," said the Jew; "for natural defects 
are encouraged to avoid it. Talk of chivalry ! 
Why it has all disappeared from the military 
profession since the extensive use of artillery 
has been introduced. It is now a mere ques- 
tion of monev and sound credit. Does one 
nation care to declare war against another 
unless it thinks itself very superior in strength ? 
Does it wish for an equal chance on both sides ? 
Did not the French, before they declared war 
with Eussia in 1854, ascertain that the English 
would help them? And although Napoleon III. 
is called by his flatterers the most powerful 
prince in Europe, would he have gone to war 
without assistance, and have faced Eussia oa 
equal terms? Did not he also obtain the 
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alliance of Austria and Sardinia as well as 
of Turkey, and endeavour to obtain that of 
Prussia, Sweden, Switzerland, and Denmark ? 
Is that chivalry, to try and oppose seven or 
eight nations to one?" 

The Jew felt sore on this subject ; for some 
stores of wheat, which had partly belonged to 
him, were burned by the allied fleets in the 
harbour of Eiga. 

"Well," said the Pole, "that war was a 
proof that it is not only the sovereigns who 
like to fight. Our Government Censor allowed 
the English newspapers to be admitted freely 
into the country, so that our indignation might 
be excited by the manner in which not only 
our sovereign, but the whole Russian and 
Polish people, were described. Those news- 
papers condemned the easy terms of peace, and 
the war not being carried on till we were all 
thoroughly crushed. And who wrote these 
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articles ? Not Queen Victoria, nor her House 
of Lords, but men who understood the wishes 
and feelings of the mass of the EngUsh nation, 
and who only advocated the views of their 
middle-class countrymen/' 

The Scot said that, whatever might be 
argued, the British was really a far more 
chivalrous race than the Germans or French, 
who never made war but for self-interest. 
But if the British nation was once worked 
up to believe that it was performing a holy 
and righteous act in subduing a barbarous and 
oppressive power, it was willing to make any 
sacrifice to carry on the campaign. During 
the Crimean war the income-tax was sixteen- 
pence in the pound, and wheat was at famine 
price ; yet the British nation, if its vote had 
been taken per head, would have undoubtedly 
continued the war till the Czar had been 
thoroughly humiliated, and the whole object 
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of it attained. He had heard old people relate 
that in 1799 and 1800, when Great Britain 
was at war with almost all Europe, and oat- 
meal cost ten shillings a stone in Scotland, they 
had seen labouring men each retire separately 
at dinner-time to a neighbouring brook to 
drink instead of dining, anxious only to hide 
it, and yet the war went on for fifteen years 
longer, and the Scots did not complain/' 

" I think. Sir,'* said the silent man, " that 
such facts only show that a constitutional 
Oovernment is as much to be deprecated as a 
despotism. Of what benefit were the victories 
of Waterloo and the Peninsula to those poor 
men ? So long as you have in England such 
inequalities of fortune, such enormous estates 
and funds, in the hands of single individuals ; 
and, on the other side, such abject poverty as 
we see in the precincts of the Seven Dials or 
in some of the wynds of Edinburgh, and the 
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purlieus of Liverpool and Leeds ; so long, 
I say, will the Government really rest with a 
few of yoor wealthy and influential men. TV 

mass of the people have a voice ostensibly ia 
the choice of their representatives, but are top 
unenlightened to exercise it, except to follow 
their aristocratic or wealthy rulers like so many 
sheep. They are also largely dependent on 
the upper class for employment, so must sup- 
port their views ; and your Poor Law system 
accustoms them to receive alms from the aristo- 
cracy. It is a bribe on the part of the land- 
owners to reconcile the poor to their lot, and 
as such doubtless prevents revolutions ; but it 
is a misnomer to call your heavily taxed or 
State-maintained democracy free." 

*'If the British nation, as a whole, had not 
been as ignorant as this gentleman states," 
said the Jew, "would it not have reflected 
that the long siege of Sevastopol, the bom- 
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bardment of the ports^ the burning of the 
Bussian towns, inflicted no direct injury on 
the Czar ? It was the peasant, taken from his 
home to die in the pestilential atmosphere of 
Sevastopol, who was the real sufferer. It was 
his aged parents, who remained in his native 
village, daily looking out for his return, and 
at last pining away in want and disappointed 
hope. It was the inhabitants of the isolated 
towns on the steppes, who had looked for- 
ward to a railway to connect them with the 
outer world, and prevent famine when the 
winter was unusually long and the roads im- 
passable from a thaw — the railway which 
could never be constructed, because all the 
money provided for it was required for the 
war. It was the Greek refugees, who were ex- 
pelled from their homes in the Crimea by the 
Allies, lest they should give information to the 
Eussians, and who were charitably landed 
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under a flag of truce at Odessa, which was 
already ruined by the bombardment, and over- 
crowded with the desperately wounded whom 
the Allies had also landed there and were 
thankful to be rid of. It was the wretched 
maimed soldiers in the hospitals at Sevastopol, 
who, when lying helpless on their beds, saw 
the bombshells crushing through the roof, and 
killing the comrades beside them ; and they 
unable to escape. It was the Lapp and Fin- 
land fishermen, whose huts with their little 
possessions and winter stores were destroyed 
by the allied fleets, and who, rather than drag 
themselves a hundred miles or more to the 
nearest town at the beginning of winter to live 
on charity, already too heavily taxed, pre- 
ferred to lie down in the roads and die. It 
was all of these, and many more quite as 
innocent of ambition, who were the real 
fiufierers during the Crimean war. The 
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English did not prevent the Czar from being 
warmed and fed, and sheltered from the 
weather as much as he pleased. Besides, their 
original enemy was dead, and they had pre- 
viously been the most esteemed and popular of 
nations in Bussia, Napoleon III. knew this, 
and wanted to make the English and Eussians 
enemies, lest some day they should combine to 
oppose his aggressive projects elsewhere, and 
he therefore promoted the war. It was all 
very well to say, as he did, that it was waged 
not against the Eussian people, but against one 
self-willed old man, when all the misery really 
fell on his subjects. It is wealtli, not destruc- 
tion, that brings civilization to a backward 

race.'' 

The conversation was interrupted by the 
announcement that the soup was ready, and 
the company sat round the table and eat it in 
the silence which is characteristic of the middle- 
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•class German at a meal. They got out their 
pipes again as soon as it was over ; and the 
silent man, finding that the Pole could speak 
French, which was not understood by every 
one present, took him into a comer, and con- 
versed with him for some time in that lan- 
guage. Presently the Pole went to his room, 
and then the silent man monopolized the Jew 
in the same way. Francis looked at him, and 
observed that his clothes were good, and that 
he had the air of one who was comfortably off, 
and had seen something of the world. His 
cheeks were shaven, and he wore a moustache 
of a French cut, though his heavy jaw and 
massive head were more of the German type. 
He was evidently a good linguist, for he ad- 
dressed the Scot in English, and Francis heard 
them make an appointment to meet at the 
H6tel de Prusse the next day. In this hotel 
Kapoleon had slept three days during the battle 
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of Leipsic. It was afterwards occupied by the 
aUied sovereigns ; and though it has, perhaps, 
seen its best days, it is of a far higher stamp 
than would generally be resorted to by men 
who partook of such humble accommodation 
as Frau Schenk's lodging-house supplied. He 
asked her if she knew the name of the stranger. 
She believed it was Herr Fontanes, and that 
he came from Strasburg, or thereabouts. The 
Jew was Herr Levy, who was on his way 
to Frankfort; and the Pole was Stanislas 
Timowsky, a good Catholic. The Scotsman 
had not given his name, but she believed he 
^ame from London. She thought they were 
all very pleasant gentlemen, and wished that 
some of those about the King of Saxony, and 
the King of Prussia, held tlie same views that 
they did about war. 
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CHAPTEE VI. 

Frauds Sclinll is Arrested — ^His Kescue— Flight to Frank' 
fort — ^Herr Levy — ^The Jews in Western Europe, and in 
Poland — ^The Jews, an existing Witness to the Truth of 
the Old Testament — The Jews, and Insurrections. 

]E next morning Francis was walking* 
carelessly along, humming a tune, 
when he observed himself curiously scanned 
by one or two people in the street. His eye 
was still bloodshot, and almost closed, and he 
thought they might be looking at that. He 
attended a lecture, and was on his way back to 
his lodging, when just before he reached the 
door, a policeman put his hand on his shoulder, 
exclaiming, — "I arrest j^ou in the King's 
name." 

Francis looked aghast, but submitted to have 
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his hands fastened. A placard had appeared 
that morning outside the police office, describing 
a student whose eye had been hurt, and of 
whom all loyal people were required to give 
information which might lead to his arrest^ 
and some of those who recognized him in the 
street had given his address to the police. 
Mr. Fontanes had also read the placard early 
that day, and at once suspected that hb fellow- 
guest of the previous evening was the youth 
in request. His interest was so far excited, 
that he inquired the nature of the offence in 
the office, and was informed that it was resist- 
ing and striking the police. There was also 
possibly some treason mixed up in it, as his 
Boyal Highness was expected on that road, and 
the policeman had given evidence that the 
student was not unarmed, but carried a weapon 
of some description, and a knapsack, which 
possibly contained bombs or hand-grenades. 

VOL. I. K 
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" Or books," thought Mr. Fontanes, as he 
walked away. ''He evidently is accused by 
an onscrupulons person, for his weapon is 
nothing bat a stick, and it may end in a for- 
tress and hard labour for ten years. The poor 
lad looks friendless, and as if he had not the 
means to bribe." An idea occurred to him, and 
he put it into execution at once. 

Francis did not inquire the cause of his 
arrest, for he knew it too well. He asked if 
he might inform Frau Schenk, and then she 
would send his clothes after him to the prison, 
as well as writing materials. He was told this 
was unnecessary. He looked round despair- 
ingly, and a boy in the street offered to run 
and tell her what had become of him. Mean- 
while the policeman walked on with his pri- 
soner, and then stopped at the end of the street 
to talk to an acquaintance ; a happy accident, 
which turned the scale in Francis's fate. As 
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they started off again, they were overtaken by 
Mr. Fontanes. 

"Look here/' he said to the policeman, 
^' what are you doing with that young man ? 
The students are on the look-out, and he will 
be rescued as sure as death before you have 
gone the length of the next street. Let him go, 
^md I undertake that he shall be out of Leipsic 
to-night ; and as he will of course be expelled 
from the University for this freak, he will never 
wish to visit it again. Here, be a wise man, 
and do an act which will make him your best 
friend for the rest of his life." And he thrust 
a coin into the policeman's hand. 

The agent of the law muttered something 
about the other policeman who had accused 
the student, being such a surly rude dog, 
that he did not care to arrest anjbody to 
please him; and in half a second, Francis's 
hands were unfastened, and he had darted 

K 2 
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into Frau Schenk's house, followed by his 
benefactor. 

"Now," said Fontanes, producing a mask 
and a wig, "you must put on this disguise^ 
and drive out of the city to the next station. 
You can drive, I suppose, so you shall be the 
waggoner, and my friend Herr Levy will put 
you up at Frankfort The waggon you must 
travel in contains his goods, and you must 
meet it on the other side of the river. I shall 
see you again in a day or two. Let Herr 
Levy manage everything for you." 

Francis felt bewildered, as within the last 
half-hour all his future seemed to have com- 
pletely changed. A friend had also suddenly 
sprung up in Mr. Fontanes, so what could he 
do better than trust to him ? He asked about 
a passport. Herr Levy laughed. 

"We Jews," said he, "never trouble our- 
selves about passports, and I will get you 
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through without one. We go backwards and 
forwards, even into Poland and Eussia, and 
our co-nationalists, who are to be found in 
every custom-house and on every railway, 
never put impertinent questions to us. As to 
your dividends, I will get the bank to pay 
them, through me, to any town you may go 
to ; or I will commute them, and give you a 
fium in hand instead, if you prefer it." 

Francis thanked him most cordially, and 
before the evening had left the waggon for the 
railway, and was on the road to Frankfort 
with his new acquaintance. If he had been 
older, he would have known that so much 
solicitude on his behalf by utter strangers, 
was certain to call for some heavy return, and 
perhaps in a shape particularly distasteful to 
him. As it was, he felt most grateful to 
these whom he considered as evidently superior 
men of advanced and enlightened views ; but 
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he was surprised to find, that though they 
had met each other like strangers at Fran 
Schenk's, Fonlanes and Herr Levy were in 
reality old acquaintances. 

"And where does Herr Fontanes live?**^ 
asked Francis. 

"Why, in London generally," said Levy; 
" and, as you know English, I expect it is there 
that he means to find employment for you. 
You are now safe nowhere in Germany, aa 
there are extradition treaties among all the 
States. It is only in the Jews' quarter that 
I can protect you in Frankfort, for the police 
are not much in the habit of coming down 
there. By-the-way, what religion do you 
profess ? — any or none ?" 

"I was a Presbyterian in Scotland/' said 
Francis. " I suppose I belong to the Evange- 
lical Church of Prussia." 

" But are not more zealous than others of 
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yoar countrymen in attending its services, I 
presume?'* said Levy. "Now-a-days there 
is not much difference between a German 
Christian and a German Jew." 

Francis felt slightly ashamed at this sneer. 

"For eighteen hundred years," continued 
Levy, "our most learned men devoted their 
time and talents to refute Christianity, which, 
like a sprig of ivy growing out of the old 
trunk of Judaism, had increased till it com- 
pletely covered and hid its parent stem. Some 
of us began to think, that to argue against it 
was of no use, and even that our ancient Eabbis 
must have been mistaken when they rejected 
Christianity as a heresy. Other sects had 
risen and fallen. Mahometanism itself was 
in a state of decay ; yet day by day we 
heard of the heathen in distant lands em- 
bracing Christianity, till the nations who 
professed it actually met round the globe. 



We relaxed our ancient customs, and secba 
grew up among us, which repudiated the 
Mosaic ceremonial law, on the ground that it 
was only intended for our people while they 
still sojourned in an Eastern climate. Our 
nation had long outgrown the limits of Judea, 
and we now prefer trade to agriculture, 
whereas Syria is only suitable for an agricul- 
tural and pastoral people. Those Jews from 
Germany or England who went back to 
Jerusalem, felt the effect of the dry warm 
climate as if they had been aliens, and could 
hardly look on the bronzed Asiatics, who still 
clung to the ancient city, as brother Jews. 
They had left their real countrymen in 
Europe. What should hinder us from 
becoming Christians and amalgamating with 
other Europeans, since we had begun to 
speculate if their Pounder was not indeed the 
Heaven-sent Messiah? But lo! a change 
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came over the world, for the Christians began 
to renounce Christianity. Their unbelieving 
works now fill a library, and could we accept 
the old faith which they seemed about to cast 
off as a childish dream? If the Germans 
dislike us now, it is only because we are rich 
^nd powerful, and are essentially a com- 
mercial people. They regard us as formidable 
rivals, but they have no resentment against 
us because we once rejected their Messiah; 
for at the present time most of us look upon 
Him with as much respect as they do. No, 
their ill-feeling has a more selfish origin; it is 
because we hold mortgages on a third of the 
hereditary estates in Germany and Austria, 
and have all the chief trade in our hands. 
The German, French, and English noblesse 
despise us because they despise commerce, 
which is really the strength of their nations 
and of their own wealth, not on accoxmt of 
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our faith; and we are all commercial men. It 
amuses me to see Christians eagerly adopting 
the views of our Strauss. There is no need for 
us now to endeavour to refute Christianity, as 
Christians are refuting it for themselves. They 
are kicking away the ladder which raised 
them to their present position in the universe/* 

" Is it the same in Poland ?" asked Francis. 

"In Poland/* said Levy, "we are on a different 
footing. We are such a large part of the popu- 
lation, that whole villages are inhabited by 
Jews only; and in Warsaw, Vilna, and some of 
the other towns, our number is too great for 
any municipal law to be long enforced that 
would be offensive to us. We are not despised 
there or in Bussia because we are a commercial 
people ; for every Government contract has to 
go through our hands, as no one else is rich 
enough to take it ; and no private person can 
obtain a loan without applying to us. We 
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virtually own large estates, and at least two- 
thirds of the wealth of the country belongs to 
us. As we generally come from Germany to 
Bussia and Poland, and like Germans remain 
strangers in the land, we are naturally disliked, 
as any foreigner would be disliked who ab- 
sorbed the money of the country and spent it 
in a more genial climate ; but the Russians and 
Poles do not treat us with social contempt. 
The rules of the Eastern Church forbid a 
Christian to employ a Jewish physician, but 
any one of us who wished to be a physician 
could find enough practice among the Jews, 
Lutherans, Romanists, and Mahometans in the 
Empire. There is undoubtedly a strong 
religious feeling against us which has long 
passed away here ; for beyond the Vistula- all 
religious convictions seem intensified, and the 
orthodox conservative Jews, as they call them- 
. selves, who are generally foiind in Poland, are 
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still as fanatical as any of the Christians. 
They believe in a material restoration to 
Palestine, which we in the West hold to be a 
misinterpretation of the prophecy, and that it 
really means that we shall rule the whole world 
by our wealth and superior understanding. 
Poland gave our nation a home when even 
England had turned us out, for during three 
centuries — from the fourteenth to the seven- 
teenth century no Jew might set foot on 
English ground. We rewarded Poland by 
converting Socinius, who, putting aside the 
Mosaic ceremonial law as unnecessary for 
Gentiles, taught our pure Deism and objection 
to war to his followers ; but they were soon 
expelled from Poland by a Papal order and 
spread their opinions, as we are doing, through- 
out the world." 

" Then, as there have been Jews for so long 
in Poland, why is it that they are so often 
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mixed up in disturbances with the Poles?" 
said Francis. 

"Why, for one reason," said Herr Levy, 
" the Jewish pedlars go into the villages to sell 
relics, crucifixes, and pictures of saints, among 
their other wares ; and if the people find out 
that these pedlars are Jews, they are shocked 
and are ready to pelt them with stones for 
touching sacred images with their profane 
hands. Then the Passover frequently falls at 
the same time as Easter, and these Polish 
Jews still keep the forty hours' fast. The 
Christians are also rendered irritable by their 
abstinence for forty days ; and both sides are 
rife for a quarrel. This is brought about at 
once if a Jew spits at a church or a holy picture, 
and cannot forbear laughing when the Easter 
processions pass by. Both Christians and 
Jews sometimes unluckily remember that our 
ancestors were bidden to exterminate heathen 
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nations^ and each thinks the other comes 
under that category; hut whichever may 
attack, the other at once retaliates and a fierce 
fight ensues, till the police intervene ; and the 
magistrate's character for orthodoxy depends 
on his giving sentence in a religious quarrel 
against the Jews. It is really to prevent these 
fights that the Government has prohibited the 
peculiar dress worn by the Polish Jews, so that 
at such times they should not be at once 
recognizable. The dress as regarded women 
was also objectionable in itself, for it partly 
consisted of an elaborate head arrangement, 
with a quantity of false hair, which among the 
poor was often extremely dirty. It was to 
prevent collisions that Jews were long pro- 
hibited from living in the city of Kief, as it 
is full of Russian sacred relics. But I assure 
you that the religious animosity of the Easterns 
is not so galling to our feelings ; for we look 
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upon it as an indirect compliment, as the 
social contempt evinced towards us by so 
many of the upper class in the West." 

Francis observed, that a law still existed 
forbidding Boman Catholics to wear a peculiar 
dress in England and Scotland ; though, as the 
cause for it had died out, the law would 
probably never again be put into force. 

"I remember the days," continued Levy, 
**when no Jew might appear beyond the 
Jewish quarter at Frankfort after 6 p.m., and 
only a very limited number of marriages were 
permitted to be solemnized between Jews in 
the course of the year. A couple who wished 
to be married, had to put down its name years 
beforehand, and often in the interval sold its 
turn to another, who was more impatient. 
We got all that altered in the revolution of 
1848. We sided with the people, who were 
very glad to plead our wrongs with their own. 
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as an extra missile to hurl at their princes. 
But the Russian Emperor may pass as many 
laws for our relief as he likeS, and it will make 
our position neither better nor worse in his 
dominions. His subjects will continue to feel 
the same religious objection to us ; and it is 
really only that feeling which stands in our 
way in Poland and Russia. When the people 
have become as indifferent to the matter as so 
many in England, Grermany, and France, where 
we even make converts, why they will become 
tolerant, as it is termed.'* 

" And in the meantime, like your ancestors, 
you spoil the Egyptians," said Francis. " But 
it seems to me that an unbeliever who rejects 
the Bible, must ridicule your pretensions to be 
an ancient people, for the Old Testament is the 
oldest existing proof of it.' 

" Precisely so," said Levy, " and I for one 
heartily despise your Christian unbelievers. K 
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our nation were preserved as a distinct people 
for nothing else, they supply a living witness 
to the truth of the Pentateuch ; to the reality 
of Daniel, Isaiah and Jeremiah, and of all the 
Biblical Prophets. To become a Christian of 
the approved modern German type, I should 
have to unlearn a portion of my religious 
education, and adopt no other dogma in its 
place. I have met so-called Christians, who, 
showing gross ignorance of even secular history, 
doubted if there ever really was such a being 
as their own Great Prophet, and supposed Him 
to have been invented for political reasons, by 
the Christian Eoman Emperors or the Popes. 
Though an unconverted Jew myself, still I 
believe in His existence in Judea, eighteen 
hundred and sixty years ago, as firmly as I be- 
lieve in my own at the present moment.'' 
Francis tried to change the conversation, 
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and asked if the present agitation in Poland 
was likely to end in an insurrection. 

" There are those who will take care that 
it shall/' said Levy. "Our friend Mr. 
Fontanes declaims against war as the wicked 
pastime of kings, but he encourages insur- 
rections, which are really far more ruinous to 
a State." 

''What motive can he have now in fos- 
tering a rebellion in Poland?" inquired 
Francis. 

"I wiU leave him to expound his own 
views," said Levy. " I go with him just so 
far as suits my interests, because I do not 
suppose that it will ever succeed to the extent 
which a pure and simple Communist might 
expect. It would be a bad day for us if it 
ended in an equal division of lands and for- 
tunes among rich and poor, as Fontanes has 
suggested. Where there is a wealthy middle 
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dass, or a prosperous unambitious peasantry, 
or where there are laws against a large interest 
on loans, we starve. There are but thirty 
thousand of our people throughout Great 
Britain, while there are above three millions in 
Russia. We greatly favour Austria, although 
we are still living under legal disabilities* in 
Francis Joseph's dominions, but there and in 
Bussia we can exact a hundred per cent, on 
loans. The Turks and Arabs hate us, yet we 
are very partial to the Turkish Empire, for we 
farm the taxes there, and are the great slave- 
dealers. The poorer a country becomes, the 
more we flourish and increase in it. The revolu- 
tion of 1830 was the dawn of our prosperity 
in Poland ; and another such rebellion would 
place the whole country in our power. In 
revolutions, the leaders soon want money ; 
their credit is not good, and they cannot 

* This was altered in 1864. 
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draw it from a public bank. Others among 
their followers wish to conceal their fortunes, 
lest they should be expected to contribute in 
proportion to the national resources. Others 
have jewels and old family possessions, which 
they are ready to sell or mortgage for any 
price they can obtain. The largest fortunes 
among us have been made in times of public 
calamity. A £unine, an epidemic, a rebellion, 
all brings grist to our mill. We keep on 
good terms with the Imperial authorities and 
the insurgents, but it would be a self-sacrifice 
on our parts to try and allay a storm. We 
should rather encourage it. In reality, the 
Western Jews difier as much from the Polish 
Jews as the Christians in Germany from 
those of Abyssinia ; but, unlike Christians, we 
always hold together, and in every quarrel 
take the part of the Jew, whether he be wrong 
or right." 
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An ordinary well-principled youth of 
twenty is seldom thoroughly self-interested, 
and Francis was much surprised at Levy's 
frank avowal of low-minded mercenary views. 
His companion had little of the air of a scion 
of an oppressed race. He had exchanged the 
shabby overcoat, closely buttoned over his 
rather stout person, which he wore at Frau 
Schenk's, for a well-made surtout; and a 
massive piece of gold chain was now visible, 
as well as three or four expensive rings. At 
the next junction, several passengers entered 
the carriage ; so both Francis and Levy went 
to sleep, and had no further conversation till 
they reached Frankfort. 
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CHAPTEE VII. 

The Jews' Quarter in Frankfort— The Eevolution of 1848 — 
A Socialist Agitator — Francis Schnll goes to "Warsaw — 
Revolutionary Publications — Polish Workmen — Stanis- 
las Timowsky — Schnll Betnms to Frankfort — Political 
Feeling in Great Britain — ^Loyalty in Scotland, Ac. 

HE Jewish quarter of Frankfort was so 
fast falling into ruin in 1862, that it 
must have been completely renovated or 
rebuilt before the present year. A new 
synagogue, only open for service on the 
Sabbath, was erected a few years later, and 
speaks for the wealth and piety of the Frank- 
fort Jews. In 1862 people could almost 
shake hands with each other from the upper 
windows of the houses in the narrow streets, 
and the small residence inhabited by the 
head of the house of Eothschild, in the first 
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decade of this century, showed the extra- 
ordinary rapidity with which this family has 
risen to rank and power within the last 
seventy years. It was to this quarter that 
Francis Schull repaired, under the conduct 
of Herr Levy, and was to be provided with a 
lodging for three or four nights, till his affair 
with the policeman at Leipsic had been for- 
gotten. 

There is much that is historically interesting 
in Frankfort; the old Cathedral, blocked up 
with booths selling cheap photographs, toys, 
household wares, clothes, and fancy articles of 
aU description; the Hall where the German 
Diet used to sit, when it was still a power in 
Europe ; and the remains of the city gateway, 
where an eminent prince of the Holy Boman 
Empire was found slashed to pieces with 
scythes during the disturbances of 1848, be- 
cause he had the boldness, two days before, to 
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mount a platform and answer a Jewish shoe- 
maker who was declaiming to the people 
against all aristocrats and monarchical govern- 
ments. But Francis could not venture far be- 
yond the precincts of the Judenstrasse under 
present circumstances; and when Fontanes 
appeared on the fourth day at his lodging, 
he was prepared to seize any opportunity 
of changing his quarfeiFS "ip a more lively 
abode. He gratefully thanked his laew friend 
for the trouble he had taken to secure his 
safety. 

"My dear fellow," Fontanes replied, "I 
thought you were worth keeping out of a for- 
tress, as you possess advanced ideas, and may 
be useful to me, at the same time promoting 
your own fortune and fame. Now, I am a 
philanthropist — that is to say, 1 look with pily 
and sympathy on three-quarters of the human 
race. We have tried rulers, despotic and con- 
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stitutional; we have tried aristocrats; we 
have tried priestly government. What are all 
these but gigantic and fraudulent combina- 
tions to wring the hard-earned wages of the 
labourer^ the artisan, the trader, and the pro- 
fessional man — out of those whose life is an un- 
mixed painful struggle — merely to keep up the 
pomp and luxury of the lazy governing class ? 
Talk of the hard work of a statesman ! What is 
that work? Why, it is the secretaries and 
clerks who do the real work on slender salaries, 
while the statesmen discuss politics over cham- 
pagne, find time to attend balls, races, dinner- 
parties, theatres, any amusement; and only 
exercise their brains in devising schemes for 
the taxation and slaughter of the working- 
class in their own and in other lands, or set- 
tling which of their special proteges and re- 
latives should be pushed into well-paid sine- 
cures. Look at the ages to which statesmen 
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live! Does that look like overwork? The 
time has come when every friend of justice and 
humanity must unite to oppose those combina- 
tions. We have societies, extending to all 
parts of the world, who are bound to help in 
the work. The members of these societies 
assist each other like Freemasons. They are 
always welcome at each others' houses ; they 
comprise all the real intellect of Europe, 
Why, there are the names of English members 
of Parliament on our list ; Irishmen ; members 
of the Prussian and Austrian Houses of 
Deputies ; of the Norwegian Storthing, of the 
American Congress. France and Italy furnish 
a grand contingent, and we are fast planting 
promising seed in Kussia and Spain. We 
have at present made no way in Scotland, 
which is to be regretted, as the Scots are a 
migratory race, and might spread their opinions 
far and wide. I think that young man who 
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was with us at Leipsic seems promising, and 
he is to meet me here to-morrow ; but he has 
not been in Scotland for some years, and has 
few acquaintances there/' 

"How do these societies set about their 
work ?'' said Francis. 

" Simply by educating the public mind ; by 
placing events and institutions in their true 
lights and not as the aristocracy would depict 
them. By showing the people, that while be- 
lieving themselves to be free, they are in 
reality only the humble followers and imi- 
tators of the upper class. To give them self- 
reliance, self-dependence !" 

Francis had been long enough at Leipsic to 
hear something of these societies, and he rather 
mistrusted them. He had certainly imagined 
that their mode of proceeding was not always 
so harmless as Fontanes described. But he was 
just now in Fontanes' power, and had received 
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a real kindness from him. He had also met 
with more than his equal in argument. 

" Look," continued Fontanes, " at the thou- 
sands who leave our country every year for 
America, for Australia, even for the waste lands 
in Eussian Poland. Have those people no love 
for their fatherland ? Do they leave it by choice 
— ^the country for which their families have 
fought and bled for generations, in exchange 
for an uncertain future in a strange land, and 
among an alien people ? Look at the Scottish 
crofters, whose landlords preferred to turn cul- 
tivated fields into deer parks and game coverts, 
rather than allow human beings to remain on 
the small holdings of their forefathers, and 
would only provide for them by giving them a 
free passage to Australia. Look at the Irish, 
in the same way forced to seek their bread 
across the Atlantic. This is not caused by 
overcrowding. There is room enough for all. 
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if every man would be satisfied only with what 
he requires for the immediate necessities of 
his family. It is the superfluous luxury and 
wastefulness of the rich which raises prices and 
makes the poverty of the poor. I am aware 
that we are undertaking a herculean labour 
in the readjustment of lands and wealth, but 
a revolution and the abolition of monarchy 
would greatly accelerate it/ 

There is something undoubtedly attractive 
to many generous and youthful minds in the 
first aspect of such opinions as were held by 
the early French Jacobins and modern anar- 
chists; as it fancies that it can read under 
their plausible exterior a love of justice and 
the friend of the poor. The objection to war 
also touches a tender chord in every foreign 
youth awaiting the conscription. Fontanes 
went over all the well-worn arguments 
familiar to social democrats since they first 



158 TYRANTS OF TO-DA Y; OR, 

came to life, and Francis in the end was 
enamoured with their opinions so far as they 
were revealed to him, and consented to become 
an affiliated member of the society. 

He was not aware that his new acquaint- 
ance was obliged to alter his appearance and 
assume a false name whenever he entered 
Germany, as he was outlawed for being 
accessory to an attempt on the life of a 
German prince ; otherwise his Scottish educa- 
tion would have made Francis shrink from 
grasping in friendly fashion the hand of a 
would-be murderer. On that occasion Fon- 
tanes had fled to London before he could be 
arrested, and for some time supported himself 
by writing in the newspapers and magazines. 
It also paid Fontanes well to become a promi- 
nent member of a Secret Society, as he was in 
receipt of large sums from time to time, the 
offerings of enthusiasts, for its maintenance ; 
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and with these he speculated on the Stock 
Exchange, and lent money to his impoverished 
countrymen at high interest. He also cor- 
responded for many American and foreign 
papers, to whom it did not much matter if the 
intelligence he sent to them was true or false ; 
for it served to amuse their readers, especially 
if it was scandalous about high personages. 
He was a sort of lion with a certain set ; and 
wherever he went, when he travelled, could be 
lodged and entertained at the expense of 
members of the Society. But now and then a 
little more youthful zeal was required for his 
purposes than some of the older members 
possessed; and for this reason he was anxious 
to obtain Francis as a recruit. It was his 
aspiration to be some day proclaimed dictator 
of the first German Eepublic, and if he even- 
tually became its Emperor, all the better ; for 
the very fact that his countrymen permitted 
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him to usurp that dignity, would prove 
satisfactorily that they were only fit to he 
slaves ! 

In the meantime, whatever nation happened 
to be the chief bugbear in British eyes, Fon- 
tanes was always ready with a newspaper or 
magazine article on the subject, recapitulating 
its misdeeds, firom the earliest ages, with the 
coarseness and exaggeration which is supposed 
to be acceptable to the vulgar mind, and in 
this way gaining custom for his scurrilous 
wares. The Emperor of the French, Eussia, 
Austria, the King of Naples> the Southern 
States of America, the Northern States of 
Am erica, Denmark, Prince Bismarck, the Queen 
of Spain, all were in turn depicted in startling 
colours by his facile but unscrupulous pen, and 
he did the same by our Koyal Family in the 
American press. Foreign bondholders, and 
even statesmen, occasionally paid him to advo- 
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cate or cry down a certain cause as the case 
might be. 

" Well/' said Fontanes to Francis, " I will 
first employ you to convey a packet of papers 
to Warsaw, not openly in your luggage, but 
they must be concealed between your shirt 
and waistcoat— anywhere in fact, where they 
are not likely to be detected. You might also 
fold some up between your linen in a port- 
manteau, and call yourself a Scotsman. I will 
provide you with a red wig. Tou shall have 
the exact address where these are to go. Tou 
will have letters probably to bring back, and 
come straight away, and meet me with them 
here. Tou shall go to-morrow.'' 

Francis did not know Polish, but was told 
that, with a knowledge of German and English, 
he could find no difficulty in his journey. The 
papers were all in Polish, so that he could not 
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read them^ and it was wonderful what a quan- 
tity were crammed into the lining of his great- 
coat, among his clothes, and in sardine tins 
and chocolate boxes into his portmanteau. The 
road through East Prussia is dreary and bare 
of trees, and those that have been recently 
planted look pinched and blown by the north 
wind. Here and there a large manufactory 
gives Ufe to the landscape, but Prussia merged 
into Bussia before Francis had discovered that 
he had changed empires, and the train drew up 
in front of the little station at Alexandrovo, 
with the notices all posted up in Bussian and 
Polish, while he still expected to see the fron- 
tier. An oflScial, who looked almost too grand 
to be spoken to, and a few subordinates, evi- 
dently unaccustomed to wear cloth clothes, 
and who were a great contrast to the smart 
Germans at the previous station, were ready to 
examine the passports and the luggage ; and 
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all belonging to Francis was returned without 
any awkward discovery being made. 

After passing Alexandrovo, Eussian Poland 
has much the same appearance as the Prussian 
portion of the dismembered kingdom. Wher- 
ever Napoleon's army passed, the country has 
been denuded as if with a blight, almost re- 
calling the boast of the old Turkish conqueror, 
that the grass would not grow where his horse's 
hoof had trod. There are now plenty of wind- 
mills in those regions to grind the com which 
Poland grows for the sustenance of East Ger- 
many, as well as for her own people ; but the 
wide fields of scanty crops extend for miles 
without a bush or hedge, and the flocks and 
herds are kept to their owners' quarters by a 
boy, girl, or old man, who spends day after 
day in this dreary occupation, and is often to 
be Seen fast asleep. In Poland, where kind- 
ness to animals does not seem to have pene- 
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Frauds gave the letter he was charged with, 
though it was directed to some other name; 
but the Pole said the name would do instead 
of his own, and opened it. 

"Well," said Timowsty, "your innocent 
looks would never alarm the gentlemen at the 
frontier. I recognized you at once, in spite of 
that red wig, which I have seen before, and 
which at once marked you out as Fontanes' 
prey. Come, where's your luggage ? Tou may 
safely hand it over to me." 

Francis relieved himself of the papers, and 
the Pole asked if he knew their contents. 

" Not in the least/' said the student, " except 
that Herr Fontanes told me they were poli- 
tical catechisms, which the Bussian custom- 
house oflScers would seize if they detected 
them; but that they were in the habit of 
seizing such books as Strauss, Renan, Voltaire, 
Stuart Mill, and many other innocent works." 
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" I should think it extremely likely that the 
custom-house officers would have seized them/' 
said the Pole ; '' and perhaps it is as well that 
you cannot read them, though the language is 
not much more forcible concerning this empire 
and its head than we often read in English news- 
paper articles. Which day are you returning?' 

" To-morrow." 

" Oh, nonsense !'' said the other. " After 
coming so far, you ought to see a little of this 
city, for it is really worth it ; and it may all 
be blown to pieces in a year or two hence, or 
burned down by some of these Socialist fanatics, 
who destroyed a third of St. Petersburg by 
fire a few months ago. I only wish some of 
them had been roasted in the flames, as they 
were so ready to roast harmless people ; and all 
these huge incendiary fires maim for life, if 
they do not kill, many persons who cannot 
escape." 



"I suppose only officials or av**.^ 
governing class ?" said Francis. 

" Pooh ! Do you suppose flames have any 
discretion P And it is the houses of the poor, 
which are of wood, not those of the rich^ that 
bum the fastest. The small shopkeepers and 
farmers may lose everything they possess, and 
their live stock ; but wealthier people are in- 
sured, and have their money in banks, not 
kept in a comer of the house, in a teapot or 
an old boot. I assure you, these German 
Socialists likeFontanes have produced an almost 
incredible amount of misery in Eussia and 
Poland, and probably elsewhere, by preaching 
their doctrines to ignorant people, and sending 
their emissaries to burn and destroy everything 
they can, in the expectation that the peasants 
may believe that it is the work of the nobles, 

and that the nobles will think it is the work 
of the peasantry, so that there may be a 
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general disturbance and revolution. This he 
hopes may lead to a universal transfer of pro- 
perty to the middle class, and that the example 
will be followed in Germany and England. 
Many of the Jews go with him, as they know 
by experience, if the landowners are ruined, they 
have to borrow from the Jews, on heavy inte- 
rest. I believe jealousy is at the bottom of it. 
People like Fontanes cannot bear to see any 
one greater than themselves." 

'* You do not appear to be a very staunch 
member of the Society/' said Francis. 

" Oh, you must not repeat all I say to 
Fontanes," said the Pole. "I am useful to 
him just now, but if I am so no longer, he 
will then remember it, and I shall be a dead 
man. The worst of going into Germany is, 

that in the Universities you meet with these 
people, and become entangled with them, till 
you cannot free yourself." 
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"But I thought," said Francis, wonderingly, 
" that the Poles were burning to recover their 
independence ?" 

" Yes ; these Socialists go about saying so, 
to induce us to pick the chestnuts out of the 
fire for them/' replied Stanislas. " They tell 
our young men that they degrade themselves, 
if they serve under the Eussian banners ; they 
talk to the women about heroism and self- 
sacrifice, for the sake of their country and of 
their religion, and so forth. They cry shame 
on those Poles who enter the Bussian 
service, or attend the Eussian Court; and 
collect money from weak sympathizing people 
in Western Europe, under the plea that it is 
to assist poor Poland to redress her wrongs ! 
Then they tell us, that it is expected of us 
that we shall rise, otherwise we should show 
ourselves unworthy of a great historic name. 
And when they have urged on sentimental 
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students and romantic women, till these have 
influenced the whole country, quieter men, like 
myself, are obliged to go with them. Where 
should I be, for instance, if an insurrection were 
successful, and I had declined to take part in 
it ? Why, I should be denounced as a traitor, 
and be dragged to pieces by the mob in Warsaw, 
when it had been well plied with brandy to 

increase its ferocity. I assure you, it is better 
to run the risk of being denounced to the 
Russian authorities, than to fall alive into the 
hands of infuriated Polish peasants/' 

** Then you think that many Poles would 
rather be quiet?" said Francis. 

" Why should it be more disgraceful to 
us," answered Stanislas, " to govern ourselves 
under a Viceroy, annexed to Russia — and that 
was our position before 1830 — than it is to 
Scotland or Ireland to be annexed to Great 
Britain ? I confess I cannot see the dijBFerence. 
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The present Emperor has re-established the 
Eoman Church in Poland ; we may use our 
own language ; we have municipal government 
in our towns. Poles are fast replacing Bussians 
in all our chief posts ; and the Grand Duke 
Constantine, a really liberal man, is our Vice- 
roy, presiding over a purely Polish Cabinet ; 
and his wife holds her Court at the Belvedere 
Palace. If we remain quiet, we shall undoubt- 
edly receive back every privilege we enjoyed • 
between 1815 and 1830, and which we lost by 
our great Revolution. Some of our highest 
nobility refused to avail themselves of the 
Emperor's amnesty, and persuaded many of 
the other Polish emigrants to do the same, 
But did those nobles ever live here, in either 
this or the last century, when they were rich 
enough to get away ? No ; they spent the 
money they extorted from their serfs at gaming- 
tables in Vienna, St. Petersburg, and Paris; 
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they sent their sons to foreign schools; and 
were in all respects foreigners. We should 
be well without them now, if they did not 
aid in fomenting these agitations from a safe 
retreat abroad ; for each wants to come back 
to reign as an independent king in Poland, 
because his French and English friends tell 
him he would demean himself by submitting 
to the Emperor of Bussia. Even those emigrants 
who have returned to Warsaw are pledged to 
their friends the Socialists, and to Prince 

Cz in Paris, to create another disturbance ; 

and so merely to please Western Europeans, 
who hate and despise the whole Slavonic race, 
we are to have another rebellion, and every- 
thing is to be thrown back for another thirty 
years/* 

" Do you not think there is every hope of 
its success ?" said Francis. 

" If it did succeed," said the Pole, " it would 
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only be to annex ns to Germany ; and that I 
believe is what Fontanes hopes in his secret 
heart. In that case, we should -be complejbely 
denationalized, like Posen and Silesia; our 
language, religion, race, everything troddfen 
down under the heel of the arrogant Teuton. 
In Prussian Poland, even the old Polish names 
of the streets have all been altered. Fontanes 
misleads public opinion. He sends paragraphs 
from London about the horrible ferocitv of 
a Eussian official in Poland, or atrocious cruelty 
to a nun, or something of that kind, to a Polish 
paper published in Galicia, which is always 
eager to insert any news, whether authentic or 
not, as it has not much to tell its readers as a 
rule ; and then he inserts the same in a London 
or a Paris paper, as a quotation from the Polish 
one. People read it, and say, how shocking ! 
what barbarism ! Fancy such things being 
committed in Europe in the nineteenth century! 
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And in that way he can make any story he 
likes pass carrent as truth in England and 
France. The Germans want more agricultural 
land, for they could not exist without our corn, 
80 they wish to annex the kingdom of Poland 
as a field of emigration for their superfluous 
agricultural population. But as for me, I 
would rather by far keep on good terms with 
Eussia. She may be jealous of us, but she 
does not despise us ; and even hatred would be 
easier to bear than contempt/' 

" Tou have evidently not a high opinion of 
my countrymen ?" said Francis. 

" Oh, I do not look upon you as a German, 
since you were brought up in Scotland, and I 
have the highest opinion of the Scots,'' replied 
Stanislas. "Who are braver in war, more 
honourable in peace, or faster, truer friends P 
Do you ever hear of Scots encouraging secret 
assassins, or trying to induce the most igno- 
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rant of the population to rise against their 
rulers with the hope of plunder, merely for 
the sake of gaining some ultimate benefit for 
themselves? But that is what I suppose is 
caUed patriotism. I consider such a patriot 
as the most selfish and narrow-minded of 
men/* 

** Then, do you suppose that the agitation 
in Poland, of which we hear so much in Ger- 
many, would calm down of itself, if it was not 
fed from outside ?'" 

" I have no doubt it would,'' said Stanislas, 
" if it had ever begun. There has been a great 
commotion in Eussia, and to some extent it 
is going on still, owing to the emancipation of 
the serfs. The serfs are to receive for their 
own a portion of their masters' estates, on 
which they had hitherto resided, and cultivated 
for their own benefit. The equivalent to a 
hundred millions of English pounds is to be 
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paid to the proprietors as a compensation ; and 
although the serfs in the towns, including some 
of the largest shopkeepers, are now free and 
able to go where they please, the peasant strfs, 
if they wish to retain their portion of their 
masters' estates, must continue to work for him 
on fair terms for a certain number of years. 
Without such an arrangement, many estates 
would fast become uncultivated wastes, and in 
some cases the nobles have settled satisfactorily 
with the freed serfs, and instead of suffering 
are already better for the emancipation. 
Others, doubtless, will spend their compensa- 
tion money at the gaming-tables in Hom- 
burg and Baden, and be ruined men in a year 
or two's time. There was immense opposition 
to the clause about the land in the Emancipation 
Act, and it was only carried by the autocratic 
will of the Emperor, who was throug^hout 
greatly assisted by his brother Constantine, 
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our new Viceroy. Well, agitators went about 
telling the peasants to rise and claim their 
right to all their masters' estates, and that 
the Emperor had signed an edict to that effect, 
but was prevented by his nobles from carrying 
it out. The FoUsh proprietors, on the other 
hand became alarmed lest their estates should 
be partitioned in the same way as those of 
Bussia, in order to give a plot of land to the 
peasants ; and then these Socialists corre- 
sponded with them, and said, if they would 
claim independence, all the societies through- 
out Europe were prepared to help them, and 
the Grovemments of France and England must 
do so too, for their own credit's sake ; for an 
English member of Farliament had urged 
them to rise, in a speech, and so much had 
been said in their Houses of Assembly about 
Foland's misfortunes. Therefore, at the same 
time the Socialists were urging on the Bussian 
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peasants and the Polish proprietors. What 
could be more inconsistent, if they had 
really had the good of either class at heart ?" 

"Are those papers that I brought with 
me, proclamations for distribution?'' said 
Francis. 

" Yes/' said Stanislas. " Some are maga- 
zine and newspaper articles, written by Fon- 
tanes himself, and which are translated into 
PoUsh, as genuine expressions of English 
opinion. He knows, if their really German 
origin was stated, they would carry no weight 
with the Poles, who are very fond of the 
English, but hate Germans. The rest are 
proclamations framed in the most violent 
language, and some are worded to suit the 
proprietors, others the peasants. The Czai 
is accused, among other unlikely things of 
having poisoned his own parents ; and it is 
asserted that copies of secret letters had been 
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lately obtained by tbe British Government, 
from their ambassador at Berlin, wherein the 
Czar had written to his Prussian uncles that 
he meant to stamp out the Boman Caiholio 
faith, and in time to send every native Pole 
to Siberia, replacing them in the Duchy of 
Warsaw by German immigrants. He is also 
made to state, that his late concessions to the 
Polish nationality, and desire for autonomy, were 
only to throw dust in their eyes, and enable 
him more surely to accomplish his final blow. 
These stories are accompanied by a horrible 
description of the Siberian dungeons and 
mines. How can the ignorant workmen who 
read them discern Fontanes' motive, or as- 
certain if they are true or false P Poor people 
naturally are inclined to follow a richer or more 
educated person, who professes to wish to help 
them." 

" Then, if you do not approve of them 
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shall you distribute these papers?'' said 
Francis. 

'' I must distribute them, as I am unfortu- 
nately an affiliated member of the Society ; and 
it is now as much as my life is worth to re- 
fuse to obey the orders of one of its chiefs. 
I assure you that there are no greater tyrants 
in the world than this Society. But Poland 
is accustomedto such tyrants under the guise 
of friends. Our Diet and our feudal nobility 
in the last century, were nearly as bad ; and 
then came Napoleon and his generals. France 
.to this day has never repaid the enormous 
sums she borrowed from the municipality of 
Warsaw, yet a hundred and thirty thousand 
Poles fell in her service. 

Francis began to feel a little uncomfortable at 
this unvarnished description of his new friend, 
and of the Association which he had just been 
led to believe was a kind of beneficent insti- 
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tution for promoting the welfare of the human 
race. He broke off the conversation, by saying 
he had a letter to write, and in this he informed 
Lucille that he had left Leipsic, and perhaps: 
before very long he should see her again in 
Edinburgh. She would be rather surprised at 
the sight of a Warsaw postmark, and would 
wonder what had brought him to that city j 
but he must explain when they met. The old 
part of the town, which was all that existed in 
the days of Polish independence, was miserably 
built, and '* Prague's proud arch,*' which 
Campbell speaks of in the "Pleasures of Hope,** 
had never been an arch at all ; but at that date 
was a wretched bridge of boats, now exchanged 
for a really splendid suspension-bridge. He 
should be able to tell her a little more about 
it when he had taken a walk through the 
New Town. 

Stanislas conducted him to a restaurant 
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for his dinner the next day; and Francis 
observed that he took two of the other guests 
aside separately, and after talking to them 
very fast for some minutes, slipped a few of 
the papers brought from Frankfort into their 
hands. Warsaw is now a large manufacturing 
city, employing numbers of foreign as well as 
of native workmen. Even in 1862 it was fast 
rising to importance in the mercantile world ; 
and the workpeople were those who were par- 
ticularly selected to receive the papers which 
Fontanes had sent for the Polish peasants. 
Two or three mechanics glanced at them, 
smiled, shrugged their shoulders, and gave 
them back to Stanislas, who would then go 
on to another group, and have a conversation 
with it instead. The dinner-hour was the 
best time to catch hold of the workpeople, and 
all seemed interested, if not further impressed. 
A foreman, who could speak German, joined a 
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party while Stanislas was haranguing it in a 
backyard, and listened attentiyely to what he 
said. 

'' I should not mind,'' said the foreman at 
last, '' taking my share if we are ultimately 
to divide the lands, and if no man is to be 
any longer rich while another is poor ; but I 
will do nothing that will give onr nobles the 
power that they had over us in the last cen- 
tury. My grand&ther could remember when 
the mud was two feet deep in the streets of 
Warsaw ; for there was no pavement through- 
oat Poland till the Bussians paved the cities ; 

and when Count Z ^i saw the serfs wading 

through the mire, he laughed, and said it was 
better for his young horse's feet than the 
stones in Vienna. The nobles treated ut 
worse than their dogs ; they buried innocent 
peasants up to the neck, and left them to die 
miserably, without fear of justice ; and it has 
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been a satisfEiction to us to see that oar 
wrongs have been avenged." 

''Ah/' said one of the men, ''but Father 
Jerome says, we ought to pay no taxes, and take 
no oath to a schismatic prince^ like the Czar/' 

"I don't see/' said another, ''that much 
good was obtained by the rising in 1830. 
Before that time, all the revenues of Poland 
were spent in the kingdom. Men wished to 
enter the Polish army, for the wages were 
better ; and they were not worse treated than 
on the estates, where any noble who chose 
could flog his serf to death, provided he 
lived twenty-four hours after it. Look at 
all the New Town — ^the large buildings, the 
schools, the University— every part of it has 
been built since the Bussian occupation, and 
before 1830. Since the rising, the taxes have 
been increased, and not nearly so much money 
spent" 
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"Well," said the foreman, "the peasants 
have been better off since 1830." 

"And another rising would improve their 
position all the more," said Stanislas. 

" If it wasn't instigated by the nobles and 
the priests," said the foreman. 

The bell rang for work to begin again ; and 
Stanislas observed as they walked away — " No 
men of this class have any sentiment about 
the restoration of ancient Poland; their fathers 
had too vivid a recollection of the abject 
condition of the serfs in those days; and 
except the Jews, there was really no middle 
or commercial class. But this very recollection 
would make them rise, if they fancied it would 
lead to the entire extinction of the nobles. 
In Western Europe you can hardly realize the 
intensity of the hatred that exists between our 
nobles and peasants." 

" Do you suppose, that if the Eussian Court 
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resided here for a quarter of every year, that 
it would bind Poland more closely to Russia ?" 
said Francis. 

"I certainly think it would/' said Stanis- 
las, "for a city always likes the presence of 
a Court. But I daresay the Emperor well re- 
members the demonstration that was got up 
among a few of the nobles against his father 
Nicholas, when he came here to be crowned in 
1829. A sovereign cannot judge of the real 
feeling of the middle and lower class, as those 
can who are in a less exalted position; and 
possibly he thinks that the more he keeps 
away the better they are pleased, though he 
has been here several times. It also made 
the Russians extremely jealous when Poland 
received so much favour from the Emperor 
Alexander I." 

The next day Francis left Warsaw. On 
his arrival at Frankfort, Fontanes seemed 
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displeased at his own orders for Francis's 
immediate departure from Poland not being 
precisely obeyed ; but he was evidently much 
interested in hearing all that Francis could 
tell him about the reception of his papers, and 
the present attitude of Warsaw. 

" I have no opinion whatever/' he said, " of 
the Poles, and I only make use of them as one 
means towards an end. But it is necessary to 
U9 to keep up an agitation somewhere; and 
the Poles, like the Irish, can always be stirred 
by their priests, if by no one else, into creating 
a disturbance. Our plan is to set fire to the 
most inflammable material to be had, in the 
hope that the sparks may fly abroad and light 
up a general conflagration. It would be the 
greatest misfortune to our scheme of a univer- 
sal republic, if a stronghold of monarchy, like 
Kussia, succeeded in completely binding Poland 
to her interests ; for Poland is her weak point. 
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and paralyzes her action in Europe. Poland 
has none of the qualities which would enable 
her to exist as an orderly republican goyem- 
ment. It is her destiny to be absorbed by 
Germany; for the Teuton was made to rule 
the Slav, and it would be greatly to our advan- 
tage if the Slav nations would fight together 
and reduce each other first. The Poles should 
be our hewers of wood and drawers of water. 
Eussia is too large a mouthful to be swallowed 
by Germany, except those provinces lying on 
the Baltic; and we should not wish to have 
the trouble of guarding her eastern frontier 
£^ainst the Tartars and Chinese. Our plan is, 
to keep Eussia constantly distracted with in- 
ternal commotions, such as are always caused 
there by a change of monarchs ; so that her 
sovereign shall never be in a position to lend 
another helping hand to a brother potentate. 
Why, if it had not been for the Czar, we 
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should already have republics throughout Ger- 
many and Austria^ and then then* permanent 
introduction into France, Italy, and Great 
Britain could only be a question of time." 

" Do not you think,'' said Francis, " that the 
monarchical feeling is still very strong in Great 
Britain ? Look at the great sympathy which 
was exhibited for Queen Victoria by all her 
subjects on the death of the Prince Consort." 

" It may have brought a slight reaction," 
said Fontanes; ''but is it not a republican 
and anti-religious feeling — ^and the two are 
synonymous — which dictates the British sym- 
pathy for Turkey? In Turkey there is no* 
hereditary nobility ; and the mosques are now 
habitually so empty, that even the Mahometan 
religion seems to be dying out in Europe. The 
interests of the fossilized native Christians, the 
only conservative element in Turkey, have 
never formed a part of British policy, else their 



THE SECRET SOCIETY. 191 

Church government is very complete ; but the 
Levantines, and at least two millions of the 
population, including the resident Franks, are 
virtually atheists. This is exactly the state 
of things which we republican-communists 
like to see. In Russia, on the contrary, there 
is a hereditary nobility, an established Church, 
a strong religious feeling, and a sovereign who 
in the last reign opposed the erection of re- 
publics in the neighbouring countries, and 
allowed Austria to destroy the republic of 
Cracow. Hence his unpopularity in Great 
Britain, which brought about the Crimean 
war. What can be a grjeater proof of the 
republican feeling of Great Britain? That 
war was a triumph for our Society, and by 
bringing about the union of Italy, it will give 
the death-stroke to the Eoman Catholic faith. 
It broke up the Holy Alliance, our greatest 
enemy ; for if sovereigns did but know their 
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own interests, they would always stand by 
each other, and present a strong front to their 
real foe. The weak Francis Joseph of Austria 
turned king^s evidence, as it were ; and having 
already deprived his people of the constitution,* 
which they had forced from him at the point 
of the bayonet in 1848, and which he had 
sworn to maintain, he held up his hands in 
horror at the despotism of Eussia, and joined 
the Allies against his preserver. We rejoiced, 
for this vaciUation exhibited a sovereign in a 
contemptible light, and we like to see one of 
them bringing his class into contempt. It is 
a refreshing sight to see Great Britain allied 
with a sovereign who broke his oath to ascend 
the French throne, and is the representative of 
a family whose existence would be still un- 
known but for the French Eevolution. "Who 
after this can say that Great Britain, with the 

• He withdrew it in 1852, but restored it in 1867. 



THE SECRET SOCIETY. 193 

smallest encouragement, is not ready to welcome 
a republic ?" 

" I think/' said Francis, " that Scotland, at 
least, is very well satisfied as she is." 

"But the English," said Tontanes, "treat 
her more like a dependent province than like 
a sister kingdom." 

" Yet considering her population, she is most 
amply represented in the Houses of Parlia- 
ment," said Francis ; " and her people are just 
as eligible for the Ministerial Cabinet, and for 
any office or dignity in England, as a native 
Englishman. She has not much to complain 
of on that score." 

"Her peers do not sit in the House of 
Lords,*' said Fontanes, " on an equal footing 
with those of England." 

" Well those who are elected as representa- 
tive peers do,'* said Frank ; " and so many of 
them are now also British peers^ that only a 

VOL. I. 
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trade, would be enormous ; and India, still 
irritated by the late insurrection, would no 
doubt soon be disturbed with a fresh matiny. 
The British people would become indignant at 
Uus quick succession of wars and the heavy 
tnation which must be the consequence. They 
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" Then, I suppose I must try and get on to 
a newspaper staff?" said Frank. 

"You must offer to furnish them with 
correspondence direct from the Polish towns/* 
said Tontanes. " Quote any Polish paper you 
like. An Edinburgh reader would never get 
hold of the original You must describe the 
most savage conduct on the part of the 
Russians — ^to Polish ladies, to the prisoners, 
to English people residing in Poland. Even 
if a Consul is communicated vtrith, and denies 
these stories, the denial would only be inserted 
in an out-of-the-way comer of the paper where 
hardly any one would see it, or perhaps it would 
not be put in at all. You must insert imagin- 
ary letters from Russian officers, in which, 
speaking to each other, they must use the most 
ferocious language concerning the Poles. When 
a war fairly breaks out between Poland and 
Russia, your task will be stiU easier; and as 
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you have been to Warsaw, if you blazon that 
fact, it will lend more credibility to your state- 
ments. Describe whole Bussian regiments 
flinging away their arms, and running at the 
mere sight of the brave Polish peasants armed 
only with scythes ! State, that as a matter of 
course the Bussians butcher their wounded 
foes, and kill their own wounded people to get 
them out of the way. Draw a vivid picture of 
the pillage of Polish houses — anything likely 
to excite the compassion of good-natured, stupid 
John Bull, and the more shrewd, but still 
soft-hearted Scots ; and in a few months, war 
with Bussia will be declared. When that is 
fairly begun, we must then change our mode 
of action.*' 

Francis asked, which day he should set out 
for Edinburgh. 

" You must wait through this week," said 
Fontanes, ''as the police will be unusually 
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vigilant about passports on account of the 
sovereigns who are coming to Frankfort. 
I hear that the hotels and lodghigs are being 
most carefully inspected/' The feet was, that 
BO one was in more danger of being arrested, 
if his identity was discovered, than Fontanes 
himself, and he was perfectly aware of it, 
and had therefore taken up his abode in 
the Judenstrasse, while the festivities were 
going on. 
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CHAPTER Vni. 

The Grerman Sovereigns meet at Frankfort— The Duke of 
Saze-Goborg — ^The Emperor of Anstria — Socialist Views 
as to Monarchy — ^Performance at the Theatre — Francis 
Schnll returns to Edinburgh— A lively Tea-party at 
the Waverley Hotel. 

I HE Gj-erman princes were assembling 
at Frankfort, in obedience to the 
invitation of the Emperor of Austria, who, 
alarmed by the pretensions of Prussia, and 
humiliated by his recent defeat in Italy, was 
endeavouring to establish himself in the 
position occupied by some of his forefathers, 
as the acknowledged chief of the whole 
German Empire. In 1848 the republican 
party at Erankfort had oflfered this dignity 
to Erederick William IV. of Prussia ; but his 
brother-in-law the Czar had almost forbidden 
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him to accept it, on the score that it belonged 
by right to Austria, and that she had been 
confirmed in the leadership of Germany, by 
the treaties of 1815. Yet although the 
Archdukes of Austria, and Kings of Hungary, 
had frequently been elected to the dignity of 
Emperors of Q-ermany in former days, it had 
never been hereditary in their family ; and 
when Germany was overrun by Napoleon's 
armies, early in this century, Francis II. 
had adopted the new hereditary title of 
Emperor of Austria, having previously been 
elected to that of Germany; and after his 
death the latter title had not been specially 
conferred on any other prince. But Austria 
could no longer count on the friendship 
of Eussia, since Francis Joseph's hostile 
attitude towards his old patron during the 
Crimean War, while at the same time 
recent events too plainly showed that he 
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had secured no other permanentally ; for the 
sympathy of Great Britain was clearly with 
France and Italy during the war of 1859, 
when his armies had sustained a crushing 
defeat from the other members of that very 
triple alliance which he had signed with 
such a light heart in 1856. 

The Duke of Saxe^Coburg had written a 
pamphlet in 1859, prompted by the open 
desire of Napoleon III. to form an alliance 
with Alexander II. In this pamphlet he 
had used strong language with regard to 
these two monarchs and their predecessors, 
warning Germany to unite herself in time, 
before she was crushed by a coalition which 
could only be directed against her liberties 
and independence. It seems curious that the 
author of this pamphlet could subsequently 
have made up his mind to visit Paris and St. 
Petersburg in a friendly fashion during the 
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reigns of those two princes, as it was mach in 
the style of a production by M. Herzen or Louis 
Blanc. Yet he figured merrily in the polonaise 
at the marriage festivities of the Duke and 
Duchess of Edinburgh at St. Petersburg, and 
had also partaken of the hospitality of the 
Emperor of the French. 

The duke's pamphlet was not acted upon, 
as he had expected, by the new King, 
William of Prussia, who continued on the 
most amicable terms with his nephew in 
Bussia, and also paid a friendly visit, shortly 
after his accession, to Napoleon III. at 
Compifegne. Thereupon Duke Ernest, as the 
leader of the National League and of the 
German liberal party, turned to Austria, and 
induced her Emperor to send out the invita- 
tions for the Congress at Frankfort. King 
William treated it as a sort of joke, but 
nevertheless declined to attend; aud then 
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Francis Joseph, recollectiDg the republican 
and anti-Bomanist feeling which had long 
displayed itself in Frankfort, became alarmed 
at his own boldness. A splendid gold and white 
carriage was sent by the burgomaster to meet 
him at the Station, but he refused to use it, 
and got into a private cab, in which he drove 
to the apartments prepared for him at the 
Hotel of the Eoman Emperor. The other 
princes followed the example set them by 
their self-constituted chief, to the great dis- 
appointment of the visitors, who had flocked 
in from Homburg, and the neighbouring 
towns, in the hopes of seeing a grand royal 
and imperial procession. It may have been 
a precaution against attempts at assassination, 
but it was not a concession to the republican 
feeling at Frankfort ; for however republican 
a mob may be, it dearly loves a gorgeous 
spectacle, and all the pomp and circumstance 
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which is commonly anticipated in connection 
with a royal visit. The people after waiting 
for hours in the streets to see the sovereigns, 
and some of them having paid highly for a 
seat in a window or a good standing place, 
went grumbling home, and came to the 
conclusion that a prince or emperor was not 
worth looking at ; whereas if the sovereigns 
had all driven slowly through the town in 
grand carriages, followed by military escorts, 
they would have been undoubtedly received 
with immense applause. A king or an 
emperor has often only to show himself, to 
become popular at once. 

Fontanes well understood the nature of the 
lower middle class, and of a mob, and he 
gloated over this mistake. He was engaged at 
Frankfort through this week as a special, cor- 
respondent of a London newspaper, but did not 
lose the opportunity to carry on his crusade 
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against monarchs, so far as he could in the 
limited circle to which his present incognito 
confined him^ and he met with several brother 
anarchists, who had come to the city with the 
same amiable purpose. He watched the good 
reception of the Duke of Saxe-Coburg from 
the people with a grim smile. Duke Ernest 
was attired in a straw hat, which he waved 
assiduously, and the rest of his attire was in 
accordance with his homely headgear ; but to 
men like Fontanes such simplicity appeared 
like an affectation of popular manners, merely 
to gain over the mob. 

" I hate that kind of amphibious animal," 
he said to Francis, "neither faithful to his 
own class nor to the people. We make use 
of such men as he, till the time comes when 
we can upset them all; but they are just 
as dangerous to a nation as the despots ; 
for these professedly liberal princes put the 
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government of their States into the hands of a 
committee to prey on their subjects, and have 
all the more time on their hands to devise 
wars, and hatch conspiracies for preserving 
the tottering power of constitutional monarchs. 
Like mariners in a vessel hard pressed in a 
storm, they throw over the despots as they 
imagine to lighten the pressure, and thus 
conciliate democracy, hoping thereby to Bave 
themselves. But though their turn may 
come last, it will come surely. Germany has 
an enormous debt of past oppression to exact, 
with compound interest, from the rulers of her 
smaller States." 

" Then ought no concession to liberty on the 
part of monarchs be allowed to conciliate the 
Society ?" said Francis. 

"None," said Fontanes; "their knell has 
rung ; their whole system is founded on slavery, 
and nothing more. A farmer might as well 
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give quarter to the rats in his bam^ because it 
was pretended that they were not of quite so 
voracious a kind as those which had got into his 
neighbour's com. The constitutional princes 
are if anything more dissipated^ more extrava- 
gant, and altogether less to be esteemed, than 
the despots, because they have no responsibili- 
ties, and nothing to do but to amuse them- 
selves. We must shake them all off with the 
rest, like mouldy fruit/' 

Fontanes perceived that Francis was not 
without some scruples as regarded the pro- 
ceedings of the Society, but he was accus- 
tomed to meet with such misgivings in 
his young recruits, and only to lead them 
gradually on to a knowledge of its most 
desperate projects. He also discerned the 
naturally weak yielding character of the 
student, whose only mental stamina had been 
acquired by his Scottish education; and weak 
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characters were just the sort which he could 
best mould and shape into entire accordance 
with his unprincipled views. 

Meanwhile nothing could be more satisfac- 
tory to the republican party than the want 
of concert which evidently prevailed among 
some of the Eoyal visitors at Frankfort ; and 
the dissatisfaction .which they unwittingly 
gave to nearly forty Grerman newspaper corre- 
spondents. The price of lodgings was very 
high ; yet hardly a scrap of information as to 
the speeches at the royal conferences was 
allowed to penetrate to the outer air, nor 
were any of the correspondents invited to 
the meetings, or to the banquet; so there 
was no news, except conjectures, where- 
with to repay the editors for the expense. 
The reiterated refusal of Prussia to send a re- 
presentative, embarrassed the Emperor Francis 
Joseph, who felt that he had been pushed into 
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£t false position, and should hereafter be made 
to feel the consequences. He displayed ex- 
treme nervousness when he received those 
princes who had accepted his invitation in the 
old Imperial Hall ; and the very long speech, 
which was written down, and in which he 
described the dangers that awaited Germany 
unless she united herself more closely with her 
brother Grermans, was read out in a broken 
hesitating manner, that spoilt the impression 
it might otherwise have conveyed. The 
Emperor's nervousness seemed to be catching. 
He spoke of the necessity of coming to an un- 
derstanding with " powerful Prussia ;'' and this 
absolute necessity, if the Congress were to end 
in anything more than words, evidently 
weighed upon them all. He then read out a 
proposal for a German central parliament, 
which, if it had been carried into effect under 
his auspices, would have checkmated for ever 

VOL. T. p 
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the ambitious designs of Prince Bismarck ; but 
while Prussia sulked, the subordinate princes 
dared not carry the chief part of the pro- 
gramme into effect, and declare Francis Joseph 
Emperor of Germany, so the Congress closed 
without any desired result being attained. On 
the contraiy, Austria felt herself pledged to try 
coercion where persuasion had been futile, and 
send a challenge to Prussia ; and this brought 
about the unfortunate campaign of Sadowa, 
when Francis Joseph made terms for himself 
with his enemy by sacrificing all his allies. 
Hanover was in consequence eflaced from the 
map of Europe, and Hesse-Darmstadt was^ 
only saved by its near relationship to the 
Courts of Great Britain and Eussia. 

Encouraged by his disguise having sue-- 
cessfully evaded the notice of the police, Fon- 
tanes attended a performance at the theatre, 
which that evening was to be enlivened with 
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the presence of thirty-three sovereign princes, 
including an emperor and three kings. Fran- 
cis Schull accompanied Fontanes, but his eyes 
continually wandered from the Barber of Se- 
ville^ which was being acted, to the real chief 
actors in Europe. Fontanes could not repress 
a bitter sneer, when the Austrian sovereign 
appeared last in front of the royal boxes, his 
aides-de-camp forming a semicircle behind 
him, and every one of the lesser princes rose to- 
receive him with a low bow, which he slightly 
acknowledged. His seat had been placed be- 
tween the Kings of Bavaria and Hanover 
as the two next in rank, but all his conversa-^ 
tion, which seemed lively enough, was reserved 
for the first, who could have entertained 
himself by sometimes looking towards the 
stage, where Adelina Patti was exhibiting her 
. finest talents ; while King George of Hanover, 
who had the misfortune to be blind, was en* 
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tirely neglected. Francis SchuU looked with 
interest at the King of Hanover as having 
been an English prince, and in the handsome 
outline of his face there was certainly a strong 
resemblance to Queen Victoria. King John of 
Saxony, a poet and author of reputation, had 
left Frankfort the same morning and gone 
over to Baden, in the hope of persuading King 
William of Prussia, who was staying there, 
to accompany him back to Frankfort; and 
the third king who was present, Charles of 
Wurtemburg, only looked as if he were going 
through a trying ordeal, and should be very 
glad when he had done with the whole affair. 
Of the other princes who were there, Louis, 
Grand Duke of Hesse-Darmstadt (uncle to 
her Majesty's son-in-law), was chiefly remark- 
able for his great height and very large head, 
He said openly that he had been advised by 
his sister, the Empress of Eussia, to cast in 
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his lot with Austria, although her husband 
had recommended him to stick to Prussia; 
but Austria was his old patron, and he fol- 
lowed what he considered was the safest of 
these pieces of advice. The handsome Prince 
Henry of Holland acknowledged that he knew 
so little of the German language that he had 
been quite unable to follow the debates in the 
Congress. The Duke of Saxe- Weimar, as 
brother of the Queen Augusta of Prussia, was 
naturally devoted to Prussian interests, yet 
was unfortunately, and rather indiscreetly, in- 
sulted in the arrangements for the visionary 
parliament, by being placed on the same foot- 
ing as the prince -of the miniature State of 
Beuss. The Duke of Mecklenberg-Schwerin,, 
the King of Prussia's nephew, boldly advocated 
that Austria and Prussia should alternately 
preside over the central parliament ; but this 
idea was almost passionately negatived by 
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Francis Joseph of Austria, who said that the 
dignity belonged to him alone. A scare raised 
by the rumour that Russia, Prussia, and France 
were forming an alliance, produced for a moment 
^ little more union in the assembly, but on the 
whole it separated with feelings of bitterness 
and disappointment. The national flags were 
taken down from the picturesque buildings 
of this historic centre of German nationality ; 
the crowds who had almost obstructed the 
ordinary traffic retired into their houses, or 
went off by train ; the Komer, the old Hall 
of the Diet, where the Congress had met, 
was bereft of its decorations ; and Frankfort 
resumed its ordinary aspect of a busy old- 
world city. 

The next day Francis set out for Edin- 
burgh, leaving Fontanes, who had not yet 
completed all his business. A week later the 
student read in the paper that an attempt 
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had been made on the life of an eminent 
Prime Minister, in Germany, who was very 
keen in hunting out the Socialists, and was 
just then enjoying himself at a fashionable 
watering-place. It never occurred to Francis 
that Fontanes' business in Germany could 
have anything to do with that event. The 
assassin committed suicide in prison, so his 
accomplices were not discovered. 

" Breathes there the man with soul so dead, 
"Who never to himself hath said, 

This is my own, my native land ! 
Whose heart hath ne'er within him hamed 
As home his footsteps he hath turned 

From wandering on a foreign strand ? " 

Although not born a Scotchman, this feeling, 
so beautifully expressed by the great novelist, 
^ame over Francis, when he found himself 
once more on board a steamer, entering the 
Firth of Forth. Calton Hill and its monu- 
ments gradually appeared in the distance, and 
the light mountain air blew fresh and invigo- 
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rating across the sea, from the Pentland Hills. 
He wondered if Lucille had altered, and 
whether she would see much diflference in 
him, for he had been away more than twa 
years, and had grown a slight attempt at 
whiskers, and a moustache. He had written 
from Frankfort, and asked her to meet him 
Ki the Waverley Hotel, where they could talk 
of old times, and of their dear old friend^ 
over a cup of coffee in the public drawing- 
room. Poor Lucille, she must have led a 
much less exciting life than he had done since 
they last met; but perhaps it was mentally 
a more wholesome one, and would leave her 
fewer regrets. If he thought so now, how 
much more was lie likely to feel it a few 
years hence; for the secret society in whicli 
he had enrolled himself, and the close reserve 
it necessitated, weighed already like lead upon 
his soul. He would have given much to 
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have felt as disembarrassed at the present 
moment, as when he first started for Leipsic. 

He left Leith by train, and went straight 
to the Waverley Hotel, whence he enjoyed 
the familiar sight of the fine old town and 
the tower of St. Giles's, the Scott Memorial 
just in front of the house, and the Castle, 
grandly situated on its grass-covered rock. 
He was gazing out of the window, watching 
the lights appear one by one, like enormous- 
stars, in the opposite houses, when he heard 
a voice calling him by name, and looking 
round, there was Lucille. In virtue of her 
seniority she had always assumed rather a 
superior air, like that of an elder sister, with 
regard to him, and she did not draw back 
when he ofiered her a brother's kiss. A 
bright-looking girl, with the fresh-coloured 
complexion which foreigners admire so much 
in the ladies of this countr}^ stood behind 
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her, and held out her hand to him when 
LuciUe introduced them to each other as 
Mr. Francis Scholl and Miss Dorothea Grove. 
After a few minutes' conversation, Francis 
ordered a substantial tea for all three, and they 
«at down, a very lively party, at a table in the 
embrasure of the window. He wondered 
where Lucille had picked up her friend, who 
ialked without the least shyness, and seemed 
quite at home with him. A certain similarity 
in their fortunes or misfortunes had knit the 
two girls together, in spite of a great dissimi- 
larity in their characters, but Dorothea's 
history, and meeting with Lucille, must 
be explained in another chapter. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Tho Eeport of Professor Lindsay's Benevolent Character 
reaches an ex-Lieutenant at Portsmouth — Miss Leslie's 
School at Brighton — Dorothea Grove — An Unexpected 
Greeting — Lady Lochmaben — The two Governesses. 

T the time of Professor Lindsay's 
death, the distant relatives who at- 
tended his funeral inserted an obituary of him 
in the papers, in which, partly to show his be- 
nevolent character, and partly to show that 
Lucille had no real claim upon him, they 
mentioned her unexpected arrival at his house 
in Jourdain Terrace in 1857, and that he had 
generously maintained her there for the rest of 
his life, though unacquainted with any of her 
relations or with her previous history. The 
•fitory was repeated by some provinical journals. 
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and caught the attention of an ex-naval lieu- 
tenant, who was sitting behind the bar of a 
tavern in Portsmouth, reading the paper over 
his pipe and jug of beer. Originally a tailor's 
son, given a commission in lieu of payment of 
his father's bill, he had been obliged to quit 
her Majesty's service on account of having 
been found asleep, and not very sober, at his 
night-watch, and he was now thankful to fill up 
a second officer's vacant place in an American 
emigrant ship, which had touched at Ports- 
mouth on its way from Hamburg to Philadel- 
phia, and was obliged to leave one of it» 
officers in the hospital. He had a daughter 
whom he did not know how in the world to 
dispose of unless he took her with him, and 
he was resolved not to do that, as he might fall 
upon some profitable employment in America^ 
or, better still, marry a woman able to maintain 
him and herself, in either of which cases he 
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fihould find his daughter au expense, and much 
in his way. He pondered over this account 
of Professor Lindsay. Evidently, he said to 
himself, professors, particularly Scotch ones^ 
are a kind race, and I dare say that gover- 
nesses are so too, and could not turn a poor girl 
a,way if she came to their houses friendless and 
homeless. Indeed, if it got about that a 
schoolmistress had turned a motherless girl 
who had been bequeathed to her, out of doors, it 
would go against her character for maternal 
feeling and womanly tenderness, and that sort 
of thing, so would ruin her school. I declare 
I will find a home like this for Dorothea, who, 
if she is but given a start and a recommenda- 
tion, will soon shift for herself. What con- 
science the ex-lieutenant had left, indeed, told 
him that the fact of being his daughter, and 
<Joming from a very poor lodging in Ports- 
mouth, would militate against Dorothea being 
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able to obtain any respectable situation as a 
governess without a period of probation, or 
some further testimonial than he could give 
her. A bright idea entered his head, and ha 
put it into practice. 

The lights were shining cheerfully through 
the closed shutters of the substantial well- 
built houses of Surrey Square ; and the scho- 
lastic world of Brighton, teachers and pupils, 
were sitting down to tea. A heavily-built 
weather-beaten man, in a rough greatcoat- 
and imiform cap, at the same time turned 
into it from the Marine Parade, and carefully 
examined each stone-faced mansion as he 
passed. He stopped at last before a well- 
polished door plate, which recorded that it wa» 
the entrance to Miss Leslie's abode ; and using 
the knocker as if it were a sledge-hammer, and 
sorely trying the wires of the. ^bell, he soon 
brought a scared housemaid to the door, and 
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inquired if her mistress were at home. "Yes," 
said the girl in rather a frightened tone ; "but 
please^ sir^ she has just sat down to tea.'' 

" Tell her I must see her on important busi- 
ness," he exclaimed impatiently, and pushing 
rudely past the housemaid, he forced his way 
into the hall. She showed him into a little par- 
lour lighted with gas, and in a few minutes, 
Minerva herself appeared. 

" May I ask, sir," said Miss Leslie, after 
waiting a moment for him to speak, " to what 
I owe the honour of this visit, and whom I 
have the pleasure of addressing ?" 

" My name is Grove, ma'am," he answered, 
" Lieutenant Grove, of her Majesty's ship Wal- 
rus, just ready to sail for China. You are not 
acquainted with me, perhaps, but I know your 
name well. My poor wife was once a pupil in 
the establishment where you or your sister, or 
some relation of yours, was one of the gover- 
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nesses, or one of the scholars, I forget which, 
and she receiyed great kindness she used to 
say from you. I am one of those unlucky 
men who seem to be kept perpetually on the 
black books of the Admiralty, and to be 
always chosen for the worst kind of service. I 
have been at my trade for years and years, and 
yet cannot gain a step, they tell me, without 
going to sea for four years more. I've got a 
slaughter — my only child, now fifteen, and it's 
about her education I'm come, as I can't take 
her with me on board ship ; and how on earth 
am I to leave her alone, in a lodging house at 
Portsmouth ?" 

" Of course that would be quite impossible,'' 
«aid Miss Leslie, rather drily ; for she dis- 
cerned at a glance that she must not expect a 
profitable pupil here. " But have you no rela- 
tions with whom you could leave her ? Fif- 
U^en is a bad age for a girl to be left without a 
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parent or a responsible guardian at hand. 
She can no longer be treated like a child, and 
is too young for any situation where she 
could gain her own livelihood. I am really 
afraid it is a point upon which I can give 
you no advice or assistance." 

" Her mother offended all her relations by 
running away with me, and is now in the 
land of saints/' Lieutenant Grove gloomily 
replied. " I have only one sister, who has a 
family of her own, and lives in London, but 
she would take Dorothea in the holidays, and 
when her education was finished. I'm come 
to ask if a girl like her — and she's really a 
very good one — might not be of some use to 
you. She's sharp enough to teach the younger 
children their ABC and so forth, and is as 
capital a disciplinarian as any I know. Bless 
you, if Dolly desired them to keep their eyes 
on their books there is not one of them would 
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disobey her, if the whole opposite side of the 
Square were to fall down. Then in exchange 
for that, you might let her have a few stray 
lessons from the Moosoos and Meinherrs who 
come to teach all the other young ladies their 
French airs, and give her a mouthful of bread 
and cheese at your table ; it won't ruin you. 
Her own stock may ifall short before I come 
home again, but you will not find her too 
proud to accept a few of your old clothes." 

Miss Leslie interpreted all this, that he 
wanted her to support his daughter entirely, 
and was unwilling to make any sacrifice in the 
girl's behalf by transmitting a part of his pay 
to defray her board. She pitied the child whose 
only parent was thus willing to make her over 
to a stranger, but at the same time was by no 
means willing to accept the charge. 

" I have no need whatever,*' she said, " of 
a pupil-teacher, which is, I suppose, what you 
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wish your daughter to become, and I must en- 
tirely decline your offer. I am very sorry for 
her desolate situation, but I have other in- 
terests to consider besides hers." 

*^ Now really, madam/' he said in a tone in- 
tended to be insinuating, *' is this the feeling 
of a Christian woman, who would let a 
motherless girl starve, while her father is 
perhaps defending your homes in a dangerous 
war abroad ? I tell you, if you will not take 
my Dorothea I must leave her in the lodging- 
house where she now is at Portsmouth, to fill 
the menial office of a servant-girl, perhaps, 
to Mrs. Smith — a very respectable woman it is 
true, but without the sense of propriety and 
delicacy of feeling which I had hoped to find 
in you. Alas ! if any harm happened to my 
child while I was abroad what would become 
of her distracted father? I tell you frankly, I 
have nothing beyond my pay, and you know 
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what a miserable pittance that of a naval 
lieutenant is, scarcely enough to keep him in 
pipes." 

Miss Leslie could hardly control an expres- 
sion of disgust which passed over her face at 
the idea of a pipe, but she let him continue — 

" Otherwise I should have thought no sum 
too large to expend on her. But, as it is, I am 
encumbered with debt, which has accumulated 
during the long illness of my lamented wife, 
whose medical expenses made an alarming 
deficit in my income for several years, and the 
strictest economy has not as yet enabled me to 
pay it off/' 

Hardly one sentence of all this harangue 
was true ; but the ex-lieutenant justly conjec- 
tured that Miss Leslie did not keep a Navy 
List, nor, as a rule, studied the column in the 
Times and Standard containing the Naval and 
Military Intelligence. The late Mrs. Grove 
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had not received a halfpenny of her husband's 
pay while he was absent, but had been forced 
to maintain herself; and the medical attendance 
that he alluded to, had been entirely gratui- 
tous. When she died, her own relations had 
€ven paid for her funeral, though they had de- 
clined to burden themselves with the support 
of her daughter. 

" I am really sorry, but I cannot help you 
at all," said Miss Leslie stoutly ; and at the 
same time ringing the bell, she desired the 
servant to show Lieutenant Grove out of the 
house. 

He stood for a few minutes on the doorstep 
when he found himself thus ejected, gave a 
long low whistle, and then walked slowly to 
the station, to return by the next train to 
Portsmouth. His success was not quite what 
he had expected, but he was fertile in resources 
and determi.ied that Miss Leslie should be 
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compelled to receive Dorothea into her estab- 
lishment, whether she liked it or not. 

Dorothea was so accustomed to see her 
father a little the worse for what he had had 
to drink, that she always approached him 
very cautiously when he came home in the- 
evening ; but on this occasion he seemed in 
high good humour, and called to her directly 
he had stepped into the house. 

"I have got a piece of news for you,'*" 
he said; "you are to go to Miss Leslie's, 
school in Surrey Square, Brighton, to-morrow,, 
directly after I have sailed. So you must 
pack up your things as fast as you can." 

" I have not got much to pack,'* said poor 
Dorothea, who nevertheless looked greatly 
pleased at the idea. "Poor mother's things 
were all pawned long ago ; and I have had 
nothing new for ever so long. I have just 
been letting down my frock ; and if I could 
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get a yard and a half of scarlet flannel from 
somewhere, I could line my summer jacket, 
and make it do for the winter." 

" Well, perhaps Miss Leslie will give you 
a piece/' said the ex-lieutenant ; " and if you 
are a good girl, and make yourself usefol^ I 
daresay you will soon earn a little for your- 
self/' 

"Will any one meet me at the station?" 
said Dorothea. 

" Oh, no," said her father, " you must not 
expect that ; but it reminds me, I shall have 
to give you two or three shillings. I am 
very sorry, but I cannot afford to send you in 
any way but third class, and you will want 
sixpence for the omnibus or a porter to take 
your box from the station." He felt in his 
pocket, and produced a trifling sum; but it 
was the last farthing she ever received from 
her legal protector. 



232 TYRANTS OF TO-DA Y; OR, 

The American steamship Washington^ 
sailed for Philadelphia at three o'clock the 
next day. Lieutenant Grove went on board 
early, having previously wished his daughter 
good-bye, but he advised her not to set oflf 
for Brighton till the afternoon, as in his 
secret heart he wished to get beyond the 
reach of the telegraph before her meeting 
with Miss Leslie could take place. It was 
therefore not till late in the evening that 
Dorothea and her box were deposited at Miss 
Leslie's door, and, unlike her father's, the 
pull she gave to the bell was of the gentlest 
description. 

When the door was opened she walked in 
with the greatest confidence, while the 
omnibus drove away; for her box was small 
enough to be easily carried into the hall by 
Jierself. The maid-servant looked at her, 
expecting some explanation, and then Doro- 
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thea said that she believed this was Miss 
Leslie's, and would she tell her mistress that 
Miss Grove had arrived. 

" Grove," said Miss Leslie pondering ; then 
it suddenly flashed across her where she had 
heard the name before, and she at once com- 
prehended the whole situation. She descended 
the staircase in as indignant a frame of mind 
as is compatible with scholastic dignity^ and 
encountered poor Dorothea, standing meekly 
on the door-mat. 

"I suppose," she said, "that you are the 
young lady whose father called last night, 
and wished me to take as a gratuitous pupil, 
and I most distinctly refused. I must there- 
fore beg of you to return to him at once, and 
to tell him so." 

Dorothea had so often in the course of her 
life seen herself regarded as a burden, and 
had met with so many rebuffs in her short 
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career, that she was not quite so much 
disconcerted as Lucille Beranger had been 
when she found herself not expected in 
Jourdain Terrace. 

The fine edge is soon rubbed off a girl's 
feelings when she has never known what it is 
to have money enough to pay her just debts 
without a compromise, and has moved about 
from one seaport lodging to another, when 
they could obtain no further credit, with such 
a companion as the ex-lieutenant. She ex- 
plained that her father had just sailed for 
America, and that she had actually paid her 
last sixpence to the omnibus which brought 
her from the station. She spoke very humbly, 
and then offered to take any situation, however 
low, in Miss Leslie's household, and she would 
make herself as useful as possible. She sup- 
posed her father had been mistaken, but 
he had quite led her to believe that Miss 
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Leslie was ready to receive her as a pupil- 
teacher. 

''Your father must be a most arrant 
scoandrel/' said Miss Leslie ; '' but still, that 
is your misfortune rather than your fault/' 
She could not send the girl out of the house 
alone at that time in the evening. She could 
not find it in her heart, to send her to the 
workhouse. "Well," she said, "if I keep 
you for a few days you must be on the same 
footing as the servants, and help to make the 
beds, and to assist in the cooking. If you 
like to stay on those terms till I can find 
another situation for you, you can." 

So Dorothea did remain. She had her 
meals in the kitchen, but the other maids 
were very kind and sympathizing, and she 
had never lived so well in her life before. 
She waited on the young ladies, and became 
a favourite with everybody, as she never 
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grudged her trouble, and always looked good- 
tempered. Miss Leslie narrowly watched her 
during the first fortnight, and came to the 
conclusion that there was no harm in the 
girl, and that she might safely recommend 
her as a nursery governess. Her wardrobe 
was very scanty, but the young ladies 
supplied her with many old clothes, which 
she skilfully renovated, and fitted on to her- 
self. She was by Nature a fine-looking girl, 
for she had always had as much air and 
exercise as she liked, and her complexion had 
never been spoiled by close attention to 
lessons, so Miss Leslie felt no doubt as to 
being able to find a situation for her, and 
the pupils also promised to make inquiries 
among all their friends. Indeed after a few 
weeks more had elapsed. Miss Leslie had 
become so much interested in Dorothea that 
she even refused several places which were 
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offered to her, as she did not think them good 
enough. 

Miss Leslie had formerly been governess in 
a Scottish nobleman's family, and one of her 
old pupils, Lady Lochmaben, called one day 
in Surrey Square. 

" I am going to make a change in my estab- 
lishment," said this yisitor, '* for my nurse is 
leaving me. I am therefore looking out for a 
young nursery governess, able to superintend 
the younger children's English lessons, and to 
walk out with them. If you can help me to 
find one, I shall be very glad." 

Miss Leslie at once mentioned Dorothea. 
" She is very young,** she said, " but of course 
that fault lessens every day ; and I have been 
very favourably impressed with her. Nothing 
could have been much more mortifying to a 
girl of her age, than to be turned into a ser- 
vant directly she arrived here, when her good- 
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for-nothing father had led her to suppose that 
I was prepared to receive her as a pupil. But 
she never showed the least ill-temper, and did 
her best to make herself as useful as possible, 
even thanking me very civilly the next day 
for having taken her in at all. Yet her father 
had once borne Her Majesty's commission in 
the Eoyal Navy ! I hear from my maid that 
she gave herself no airs in the kitchen, and 
never alluded to her previous history to any 
of the servants; but when 1 questioned her 
she told me everything about her antecedents, 
without any reserve ; and I gather from what 
she said, that her mother must have been a 
superior person, and was no doubt worried to 
death by the possession of such a husband. 
Dorothea helps the little ones with their 
lessons of her own accord, and explained the 
rule of three to the dullest girl in the school 
as well as I could have done it myself. She 
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has never learned either music or French ; but 
draws sufficiently well, to turn her talent to 
some account^ and has not a bad ear, for she 
sings in excellent tune in Church. She is so 
very bright, and cheerful, that I should think 
she would make an admirable companion for 
young children/* 

**I do not care about music and French," 
said Lady Lochmaben, "because I think of 
engaging as a resident governess a French 
girl, Lucille Beranger, who is quite a lady in 
manner, and has taught my children music 
and French, whenever we have been in Edin- 
burgh, for some time past. I brought her 
with me to Brighton for a month, because I 
thought she wanted change of air, as she 
had been much tried by the sad illness and 
death of our old friend and her benefactor, 
Professor Lindsay. I hear, if it had not been 
for her care and close attention in his later 
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days, that his doctor wonld hare thought it 
oecessary to place him under regular super- 
intendence, for his mind was so much affected 
by his brother's cruel end during the Indian 
mutiny. The children all like Miss Ber^iger, 
and she is quite a companion to me; but if 
Dorothea is lively and cheerful, that will be 
all the better, for the only fault I hare to find 
with Miss Beranger is, that she is a little too 
grare. I think I must hare told you about 
her before. She was almost lelt, so to speak, 
on Professor Lindsay's doorstep, and as she 
has turned out so well I should not be afraid 
to take Dorothea, whose introduction to you 
seems to hare been almost as strange." 

"I should be rery glad to find a situation 
for Dorothea so far away as Edinbui^h, I 
must confess," said Miss Leshe; "and then, 
wfaenerer her fether returns to Portsmooth, if 
be ever does return, he will not be likely to 
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pay her a morning visit. If he wishes to find 
her he is certain to apply to me, so I shall be 
able to send Dorothea any intelligence there 
may be of him." 

Dorothea was then summoned to have an 
interview with Lady Lochmaben, who engaged 
her on the spot. Lady Lochmaben 's family 
consisted of six children, ranging from five to 
fourteen, and Dorothea would be expected to 
give the younger ones their English lessons 
and to take them out walks ; but as a maid 
was also kept to attend to them, she would 
have a reasonable amount of time to herself. 

Lord and Lady Lochmaben were both es- 
sentially kind and considerate; and no one 
in their establishment was ever overworked. 
They treated the governesses of their children 
more like friends of the family than de- 
pendants ; and Dorothea was given the oppor- 
tunity of studying French, under the auspices 
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of Lucille, with whom she soon formed tha 
closest friendship. 

" Good-by, my dear/' said Miss Leslie, as 
she took leave of Dorothea. " If I ever hear 
of your father again, I will certainly let you 
know ; but I do not much expect that I shall^ 
and I advise you not to think any more about 
him, but to do your best to retrieve his 
credit, and to honour the memory of your 
poor mother by preserving your own good 



name." 



It is not so very easy to forget all about 
one's father, thought Dorothea, but she 
thanked Miss Leslie, and after staying a week 
longer in Brighton, with Lord Lochmaben'& 
family, she accompanied them to Edinburgh^ 
where they intended to pass the rest of the 
winter and spring, at their house in Charlotte 
Square. In the summer the whole establish- 
ment moved into the Highlands, and the 
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thorough country life they enjoyed there was 
a novelty and a delight to both Lucille and 
Dorothea. It was a great advantage to Lady 
Lochmaben that neither of them required any 
holidays, and were so trustworthy that she 
could pay a round of visits at various country- 
houses with Lord Lochmaben, leaving: the 
children with confidence under their care. In 
the winter they all came back to Edinburgh, 
and in this quiet routine more than two years 
passed away. Lucille had kept up a regular 
correspondence with Francis SchuU, who was 
indeed her only correspondent; but Dorothea 
had heard nothing more of her father, and 
beoran to think he must be dead. 
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